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EN. TOM THUMB and his BEAUTI- 
FUL LITTLE WIFE, late MISS LAVINIA 
WARREN; COM. NUTT and the TINY MINNIE 
WARREN, four of the smaliest Human Beings ever 
geen, evel Lx and Evening. SPLENDID DRA- 
MATIC PERFORMANCES daily, at 3 and j8 P. M. 
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Summary of the Week. 
THE INVASION OF PENNSYLVANIA. 


Much obscurity still hangs over the move- 
ments of tae two great armies, little authen- 
tic intelligence reaching us from either which 
discloses their plans. The country, has, 
however, been surprised by the announce- 
ment that on the 27th June Gen. Hooker was 
relieved of the command of the army, and 
that Maj.-Gen. George G. Meade has been ap- 
pointed to the perilous post. The army had 
then crossed into Maryland, where all Lee’s 
army seems to have gathered. 7 

In Virginia, Gen. Hooker had prevented 
Lee from passing through the gaps, and 
Pleasanton had twice defeated Stuart near 
Alcie in well-contested cavalry engagements, 
first on the 18th June, then on the 21st, when 
he drove him from Middleburg to Upperville, 
the 83d Pennsylvania capturing a fine Blakely 
gun, aud the cavalry near Ashby’s Gap a 
mountain howitzer. Pleasanton took also 60 
prisoners, many of them officers. 

Lee had been steadily throwing his forces 
over the Potomac, and seems to have his 
headquarters at Hagarstown, Md.; Early’s 
division of Longstreet’s corps, consisting of 
10 regiments, has, after some minor opera- 
tions, occupied Gettysburg; and Rhodes’s di- 
vision of Ewell’s corps, 12,000 strong, planted 
itself firmly at Chambersburg, and has ad- 
vauced on Hurrisburg, drawing in tae pickets 
at Sterret’s Gap, and routing a Pennsylania 
regiment near Rock Creek bridge, which they 
burnt, with all the cars they could collect. 
At Wrighisville, Col. Frick made a stand for 
a time on the 28th, but fell back, setting on 
fire the magnificent Columbia railroad bridge, 
worth $1,000,000. Meanwhile the cavalry are 

couring tie country, destroying bridges, 
ailroacs, etc. 

Gen. Milroy, it is said, has been relieved 
from his command; Gen. Knipe, on the ad- 
vance, has evacuated Carlisle; the citizens 
of Harrisburg and Pittsburg are fast putting 
those cities in a state to receive the enemy ; 
Gov. Curtin, with Gen. Couch, is doing all in 
his power io organize a force to meet Lee 
in the field. 

VIRGINIA. 


Suffolk has been evacuated by the United 
States forces, and nine regiments had arrived 
at Portsmouth. 

On the 26th Col. Spear, 11th Pennsylvania 
cavalry, destreyed the bridge over the South 
Anna, taking Gen. W. H. F. Lee prisoner. 


INDIANA. 


On the 19th June a party of rebel horse 
crossed the Ohio river into Harrison county, 
Ind., repulsed the Home Guards at Orleans, 
and moved on the Ohio and Mississippi rail- 
road, but the militia turned out, pursued and 
killed or captured the whole party. Gov. 
Morton called out 20,000 volunteers for six 
months, to form a force to punish any further 
forays. 

LOUISIANA. 


A second assault was made on Port Hudson, 
La., on the 14th, by Gen. Banks, and he was 
again disastrously repulsed. The loss of 
field officers was very large in killed and 
wounded, no less than five colonels having 
fallen, and Gen. Payne severely wounded. 
The attack was made by Weitzel’s and 
Paine’s divisions, both under the command 
of Gen. Grover. The 75th New York and 
12th Connecticut led as skirmishers, and the 
9ist New York and 24th Connecticut as 
grenadiers ; but the abattis and obstructions 
were too difficult to be surmounted without 
great loss, and the rebel glacis was so con- 
structed that brigade after brigade was swept 
by enfilading fires and driven back. The loss 
is estimated at 1,000, and a siege is considered 
the only hope. 





All is said to be quiet in this State, but 
mysterious hints are given of Union move- 
ments. 

Two iron-clads are nearly finished at Wil- 
mington intended to run the blockade. 

The discontent with the Confederate au- 
thority is said to increase, and a body of mal- 
contents on the South Carolina border have 
set the military at defiance. 

TENNESSEE. 

Gen. Rosecrans is marching against Bragg, 
and has already taken 3,000 rebel priscners 
at Hoover’s Gap. 

Gen. Carter has recently made a raid into 
Eastern Tennessee with 2,000 mounted in- 
fantry, advancing as far as Loudon, destroy- 
ing railroad communication and threatening 
Knoxville. 

MISSISSIPPI. 

About 1,000 Texans attacked Lake Provi- 
dence on June 10, but were repulsed with loss 
by the negro troops. 

Col. Phillips, with 800 cavalry, was attacked 
by a superior force of cavalry and infantry 
on the Tallahatchie, and after a severe fight 
cut his way out. 

The rebel Gens. Roddy, Ruggles, Chalmers 
and Biffles are threatening our lines ; but Col. 
Misener, on the 24th, returned from a success- 
ful expedition from Lagrange, after break- 
ing up George’s command at Panoli, destroy- 
ing the bridge at Jackaway, defeating 
Chalmers, and destroying large quantities of 
forage and supplies in Tunica county. Haines’ 
Bluff is strongly fortified, and no fears are 
entertained of the result of an attack by 
Gen. Joe Johnston. 


NAVAL. 


The Tacony, or Taconia, in spite of the 
number of vessels sent in pursuit of her, 
continued in her destructive course, having 
burned four vessels in a single day; but to 
elude pursuit, her commander, Lieut. Reed, 
burned her on the 25th, and went on board 
the schooner Archer, a fine fast-sailing craft. 
On the night of the 27th, guided by informa- 
tion from an English vessel, he entered Port- 
land harbor with his boats, and boarded the 
United States Revenue cutter Caleo Cushing 
and ran out with her, past the guns of the 
fort. When it became evident that she had 
been carried off by the rebels, the steamers 
Forest City and Chesapeake made after her, 
and the rebels, on being overtaken, set the 
Cushing on fire, and she blew up at fifty 
minutes past one. While endeavoring to 
escape on the Archer, they were overtaken 
and captured by the Forest City, and all 
conveyed safely to Fort Preble. Three 
other rebel privateers, a steamer, a brig and 
a three-masted schooner, are also seizing 
American vessels off the Bay of Fundy, and 
a, tug, the Boston, captured by a rowboat at 
the mouth of the Mississippi, has initiated 
the same course in the Gulf of Mexico. 

The capture of the Atlanta (late Fingal) by 
the Weehawken, Capt. Rogers, in Warsaw 
Sound, Ga., on the 17th June, sheds, however, 
a lustre on our navy, which in some measure 
consoles us for the disgrace and loss occasion- 
ed by the unpunished activity of rebel pri- 
vateers. 


Soe. -—- 


THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


TueERsz is literally nothing to record in the 
way of music; the summer solstice seems to dry up 
the vocal chords, rendering the utterance of musical 
sounds impossible. It may be put down as a settled 
fact that music goes out and comes in with the oys<er. 
We have not yet established a satisfactory connection 
as to cause and effect, but it is a self-evident conclusion 
that the rolling letter R has somethipg to do with it, 
and is in some measure answerable for depriving us 
of music and oysters during the months of June, July 
and August. We have, however, a stray bit of musical 
gossip to tell our readers. It is stated that Carl 
Anschutz has inaugurated a subscription to enable 
him to go to Germany and select some first-class 
singers for a season of German Opera in the coming 
fall. If he meets with sufficient private support he 
wilt assuredly establish the German Opera in this 
city on a permanent basis. Anschutz is the most in- 
defatigable and competent director for such a purpose, 
and if the wealtby Germans will give him cordial 
assistance, the next German Operatic season will be 
the most brilliant we have ever known in this country. 
There is a counter rumor that a wealthy German 
capitalist purposes entering the field of management 
to produce German Opera on a scale of European ex- 
cellence. We hope the rumor is true, but that the 
enterprise will not be in opposition to Carl Anschutz, 
but in perfect accord with him. It needs but the com- 
bination of talent and capital to insure a perfect 
success. 

The only theatres now open are Niblo’s Garden and 
Laura Keene’s. The “ Duke’s Motto” continues to 
crowd Niblo’s to its utmost capacity. Night after 
night every reserved seat is taken in advance, and at 
the end of three weeks the excitement to witaess the 
“ Duke’s Motto” is still on the increase, We pro- 
nounce it emphatically the most perfect pie:e of its 
class produced upon the American stage for a long se- 
ries of years. In scenery, dresses, tableaux, mus‘c, 
and all tue minor details which form in the aggregate 
a fine dramatic representation, we have rarely seen 
ite equal. It is also admirably acted, cven to its sub- 
ordinate characters, while the principe! réles could 
not be equalled elsewhere. The acting of Mr. Wheat- 
ley from the first to the last is a masterpiece, and 
though we are naturally critically inclined, we see no- 
thing in his personation that we could wish altered. 
It is spirited, judicious, forcible and earnest, and fills 
completely the character drawn by the author. Mr. 





nects it closely with the action of the drama, while 
his singiog is roy and le. Mrs. 
Allen, Mrs. Jordan adame Po rendered their 
respective réles very effectively. The “ Duke’s 


Motto” will bear seeing half a dozen times. We pre- 
sume that it will be played for several weeks yet. 








BOOK NOTICES. a 

Fartrn GaRTNEY’s GIRLHOOD. 12mo. Boston: 
Loring, 1863. 

This book, by the author of “ Boys at Chequassct,’, 

is intended for girle, and is a work of a high order of 

excellence, full of interest, and yet inculcating all 

that we most prize in the budding maiden. 


A JouRNAL OF TUE CRUISE OF THE U. S. 
SHIP SUSQUEHANNA, during the yeers 1860, 1861, 
1862 and 1863. By Amos BURTON. New York: E. 
O. Jenkins, 1863, 8v0., 177 pp. 


ABSTRACT OF THE CRUISE Or THE U. S. 
STtaM FRIGATE WABASH, bearing the Flag of 
Rear-Admiral S. F. Dupont, 1861-2-3. New York: 
E. 0. Jenkins, 1863, 12mo., 32 pp. 

Weare indebted to Mr. Jenkins for copies of these 

vey interesting and handsomely-prin.ed le 

which will be not merely pleasing memorials for the 
gallant men of the vescels, but useful to all who 
woul: follow the history of current events. 


Tre ATLANTIC. MoNTALY, for July, is fully 
equal to the well-earned reputation of this ablest of 
the monthlies in this country. For solid and attrac- 
tive — it stands alone. “ The Wraith of Odin” 
is in Lon; fellow’s happiest vein, and the other articles 
form an approprinte setting for the gem. 
ROCKDALE. By Mrs. Devexeux UMSTED. 

New York: Carle*on, 1863. 

This is an cating novel, turning on an unfortunate 
family mysiery, shadowed out on the opeving and less 
vaguely seen at its close. The characters of the 
Leroine and of the two who seek her ruin are well 
drawn and well sustainee. ‘The work shows great 
skill and purity of language, and is highly moral in 
tone and plot. 

Tue “ Pioreer Boy,” aboy life of President 
Lincoln, has reached its ninth thousand. 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic The Harrisb Union of the 8th 
ult, says: “ me of the most valuable veins of petro- 


leum yet discovered was lately struck on the Farrell 
farm, Oil creek, Venen:,0 county, Pa. The well com- 
menced flowing on Saturaay last, the oil spouting up 
to a height of 50 feet, with a roar like a hurricane, an 

escaping *t the rate of 2,000 barrels per dsy. A stop- 
cock was got on after much trovbie, and the flow can 
now be re; to suit the demxnd. Another flow- 
ing well in the en A was 80 effected by the opening 
of the new well that ite yield decreased over 300 ber- 


rels day. The Farreil well, which is abovt 450 
feet deep, wee at last accounts flowing sterdily rt the 
rate of 1,200 barrels per day. This, ever: at the 


rate prices now ruling at the wells, would yield the 
owners $3,600 a day.’ 

— The Hippopotamus, which has lately been ex- 
hibiting at Boston, while on its way to Detroit, 
managed to get its liberty while on board the steamer 
8. D. well, and plunged into Lake Erie. Boats 
were immediately put out after him, and he was cap- 


tured on swi g ashore, 
— The Tribune says: “‘ When the train on the 
New York Central ing 890 Mormozxa, ar- 


Conductor they were then upon the 
spot where Joseph Smith, the first Fy me of their 
faith, was inspired whcre he found y special direc- 
tion the bible which they now receive as the word of 
God, and from whence he took his Cpertns to preach 
his newly found to the world. The faithful 
elder was alous, but nevertneless conferred 
with others of his sort on the subject, and in the end 
they searched their scriptures. The-e they found that 
Palmyra, Wayne Co., N. Y., was indeed the scene of 
their prophets ovens. Thereupon the whole 
company was notified of the fact, in a few mo- 
ments all of them were out of the cars, gazing about 
in open-mouthed wonder aud awe, their leaders in- 
ercasing the effect by explanations and exhortations. 
They were with difficclty got agaiu on board the cars, 
each one taking a stick, a ieaf, or a bramble, as a me- 
mento of the piace.” 

— The Brooklyn Star, after 54 years existence, 
breathed ~~) aaa on the 18th J une, for want of popular 
no’ en! 


— The daughter of one of the most respected citi- 
zens of et ay Hy hes tendered her services to supply, 
gratuitously, the place of any clerk who is called upon 
to go to the war, and who has relatives dependent 
upon him for suppoit. She seys: “I will take his 
Pp , and he shall have all moneys due him from ihe 
office forwarded to him for the six months he is to 
be gone.” 

—— The Commissioner of Internal Revenue has de- 
cided that J na tgn ee of coal are entitled to exemption 
from taxation where the annual product shall not ex- 
ceed the sum of $600, 


— The citizens of Wilmirgton, Delaware, have 
formed a club called the Butler Club, to advocate the 
claims of Gen. Butler to the Presidency. 

—— The wheat hervest has commenced in Illinois, 
and it is very heavy. 

—— There are over 700 gold and silver mining com- 

jes in Nevada Territory, with capitals varying 
rom $250,000 to $5,0C0,000. 

— The decreagee of the regro population in the 
North is very marked. In Boston, during the last 
eight years, there have been 507 deaths and only 304 
births. In 1861 there were 47 births; in 1862 only 43 
births and 74 deaths. Inthe Noith this rece dimin- 
ishes, and finally perishes altogether. 


— Two deserters at Bangor, Maive, on the 24th 
June, shot officer McKinney, who was endeavoring 
to arrest them. Finding themselves hard pressed by 
ther pursuers. they deliberately killed tnemselves 
with thir revolvers. 


Railroad, cerry’ 
rived at Four, oue of thei. elders was informed by 


— A refugee from Hagerstown, Md., reports a 
remarkable cause of newspaper yy e says 
that with the rebel cavairy came editor Boyd, whe 
used to publish the Free Press there, but who wes 
sent South and his paper suppressed by the Govern- 
ment, He took poss-ssion of the Union paper office 
(the Herai?), and at once set himself at work to issue 
an edition of his Free Press. 


—— The Saturday Bulletin is very severe upon 
Gen. Schenck, of Vienna fame, for the arrest of the 
Kev. Mr. Leacock, an aged Episcopalian c’ergyman 
of New Orleans, who was on a visit to his nephew, 
the Episcopalian minister of Harrisburg. The Bulletin 
says he was burried away from the breakfast table, 
dragged to the cars, taken to Baltimore, and is now 
contined in Fort McHeury. Some of the citizens of 
Harrisburg have taken the matter up, but Gen. 
Schenck says he has no charge against him, Itis 
merely a measure of precaution. , 


—— The patriotic avidity which our traders displcy 
to take advantage of our nutiunal calamities by ropbing 
the community, was strikingly made manifest last 
week. In consequence of the depredations of the 
ee off Nantucket, fish dealers increased 
the p’ of codfish, ete , 25 per cent., while Ewell’s 
invasion gave the deale.s in coals an excuse for 
raising coals one dollaraton. This, coupled with the 
apathy of the Penusylvanians, would almost look as 
though that thrifty State was inclined to make the 
rebel raid a profitable inves.ument. 


—— The area of the new State of West Virginia 
is 23,000 square miles, which is greater than that of 





—— A vote was taken in the House of Represenia. 
tives of Connecticut on the 24th ult on the resolution 
condemning the arrest and banishment of Valiaudiy- 
| pe resulted in its defeat by 126 nays io 
yeas. 


Western.—The tobacco crop of three courties i, 
Indiana will this year amount to 94,000 poun:s, 
Southern Indiana is repidly oecoming an importa 

growing region. 

— Gov. Tod, of Indiana, has issucd a Proclams. 
tion anvouncing his de-ermipation to entorce tiie 
=” and warning all persons against resi.t. 


—— The La Crosse Democrat s: ys: 
When the new system of srictung all who give 
* eid and comfort to 1Le «enemy ” chell be in compte 
working order, the followiag will be ceemed sufficient 
- i “3 -_ fy ts ha 
ig pins le from copper cents having ihc 
word “ Liberty » thereon. 
Wearing rutternut-colored c' anew. 
Readirz Democravic papers in public or private, 
Patron.s'ng Democretic tradesmen. 
Refusing tv believe all telezrapu reports. 
oting from the Corstitur‘on of the Un'ted States, 
tage mk | a hore that the Union may ve restored 
whether slavery be abol:3':e¢ or nov. 
Peopie will be on the'r rd, and if tuey wish to 
herran for the Umon and Constivution. must pattcrs 
the rooeters who ciow before aaylis ht. 


— The shooting of the rebel puevilla ch’eftcin 
Forrest was in this wise. He and one of his Licu- 
tenants having me enrmored of ihe same lady, 
they accidently met at her house. A Gusrrel ens: i, 
in which the Geneval was shot. Ovr Gencrals would 
seem to excel the Soatnern Generals m moruls, as 
they excel ours in mlitary gen:us. 


—— Gen. Burnside has issued a Procl*mstion re- 
storing Montgomery Co., Ohio, to the fv!l operat‘on 
of the laws. This relieves Dayton, Valicndigham's 
home, from martial law. 


—— The Westera papers stats that a few days azo 
Gen. Rosecrans callcd his subordinate Generzls jo- 
gether, and announced his futention to move upon the 
enemy, and asking’ their opinion. They «all op:osed 
the idea, pronouncing the risk greater than the pro- 
spective advantages. 

— The colored m»le 
surrounding couniry bas 
hardly an xble-bodied n 
travel. They have all sk 

e drafi. 


—— Mr. Anthony, who is Postmaster at Leaven- 
worth, Kansas, and Mayor of the city, on the 19th 
June, by the aid of a brass band, succeeded in getting 
a crowa together in one ot the public streets to witne:s 
the burning of a number of news re ‘hat bad Secn 
anopeeeee in that district by Gin. Blunt. A formi:- 
able pile of the Ciucinnati Enquirer, Chicago Times, 
New York World and other copperhead journals was 
made in the rtr and when the Mayor arplied the 
torch something like an Indiax. war dance was cnjvyed 
around the fire by thejayhawkers and John Brownites, 
who were congregated to witness the proceedin; s. 
The affair was carried through in true dramutic sty \c 


—— The Leavenworth (Kanszs) Conservative nomi- 
nates Col. C. R. Jennison, commonly known as .jay- 
hawker Jennison, and Wendell Phillips for President 
and Vice-President in 18€4, 


— The members of the Missouri State Corven- 
tion, now in session at Jefferson City, sre clessified 
as follows: Copperheads, 28; Conservatives, 35; 
Rebels, 11; Radierls, 18. The Radicals and Corser- 
vatives are emancipationists—the former being in 
favor of abolishing siaverv at once, pndthe latier lean 
towards the plan of President Lincoln, which is tv 
break up the institution gradually. 


Southern.—We now and then get a glimpse 
into the private effairs of rebeldom Ohrough some 
undou' window. The London Herald uas just 
afforded us ove in the shape of a letter from a young 
ce Englishman, now fighting for the Soutn. 
We give a sho:t extract: ‘‘ Why, the mearer’ oeggar 
mau lives better than we do. One pint of Indian 
cornmeal and three-quarters pound of fiesh beef, or 
‘ht cunces of salt pork, constitute our daily meal, 
with a drink of water ; no coffee c. sugar. Coffee only 
costs (when there is any) 20s. a pouud, and sugar 5s. ; 
salt 48.a pound; shoes, £6 10.; cont, £28; trousers, 
£8 5s8.; boots, £15; flour, £17 a barrel ot two hundred 
pounds; egzs, 4#.a dozen; chickens, 53s. each; butter, 
58. 6d. a pound; ink, 18s. a pint; pens, €d. each ; com- 
mon tallow can@les, 33. erch ; chirts £° 5a. ; and every- 
thing else in proportion. The ladies cut up their car 
ts to make blankets for ihe soldiers. When you 
ve something good to eat just thmk of me ix 
Amer‘ca, twenty-s.x yerrs old this year, going on 
seven years since [ lefthome. Ok, I do so lony for 
the time to come for me to go home; and 1 hope God 
will spare my life uati! that end is aitaiwed. Ak») 
OF TENNESSEE, TULI.AHOMA, Tenn., Confederate 
States of America, April 5.” 


— The popu'ation of St. Augustine, Florida, now 
amounts to about 1,000 souls, of which 150 rie white 
men and 280 white women. 


— The rebels are builcing with all dispatch « 
railroad from Danville, Virginis, to Greensboro g!i, 
North Carolina; this will, of course, give tb -m 
another line of communication with the South. 


—— The Boston Transcript says, on the authority 
of an army officer, who is now in Lovieiava, that of 
the negroes who compose the colored reziments, not 
one in 15 are free from marks of severe lasnin,s, 
marks of bites from dogs, aud other permanen, ©.5- 
figurements inflicted by their brvtal mas.ers. 


Military.—Negro soldiers in Kansas receive 1 !y 
10 doliars a iuonih. 


— A New Jersey regiment, which weut to tlie 
war, hes come back aiszusc 4, in conteqrence of soe 
of the copperheads peluiog them et Harrisburg. 


— The slauzhter of the negro troops by tlie 
rebels in the battle of Milliken’s Bend has iuaried 
General Grant to issre an order deslaring that bere- 
after, should any soldier, ether black or wh.te, weur- 
ing the vniform of a Upitea Siates soldier, be c«p- 
tured and executed, retaliatory measures will ‘« 
adopted by him, and rebel soldiers will be treaved 1 
like maaner. 


—— McConnelsburg, Pa., one of the sufferers by ' 
rebel invasion of Pcunsy:vania, is a small town 
Fulton couniy, near the border and west of Cha 
bersburg. It contai:s two churches, six stoies »'' 
a priating office, and has cbout five hundred inhabi'- 
ants. 


ulation of Detroit and the 
me 80 thinned out that 

© can be met in a duy’s 
dleu to Canada to evace 


— The Anglo-African, in its last issue, in an 
artic’ on the colored element and the wa., says: 

Aojetant-General Thomas had two weeks 

AGO UNGET ATMNB.....---ceeecceeceecesecees 


Kansas re 
General 

Generel] Fuster.. oo cecccccccccsccvccesccees 
General Rosecrans, about. ......+++....+0+. 
N&VYuccccececcecceses « 
General Sass ncencescccccsessoessescs 


Ma ts regi 
District of Columbia..........-0e0seeeeeees 





Total PTeTETITIL ttt bey 

This calculation does nét embrace in it those wlio +r 
acting as pioneers for Gens. Banks aud Graut 
Louisiana and Mississippi, for these would duubti«® 
swell the number to 50,000 men, nor do we believe ti 
enumeration more than the official roil wiil exhibit. 

—— The New York Times thus explains the pr‘ 
clamation of Governor Joel Parker of New Jers.) 
“ Tne call on Governor Parker for aid came froin 1! 
Governor of Pensylvania, and not from the Nationa! 
Government. The President did not include ti 
State of New Jersey in his proclamation calling |: 
100,000 six months’ volunteers. The forwarding © 
New Jersey troops to Pennsylvania was simply th 
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act of one State voluntarily helping another State in 
an cuengeney. Governor Parker acted under the 
State laws of New Jersey, and under them the militia 
cannot be called out for over sixty days, excent in 
case of the actual invzsion of New Jersey. When, 
however, the New Jersey troops reac Pennsyl 
vania, t were refu acceptance unless they 
would be sworn into t 1e United States service for six 
mooths, under the President’s proclamation. The 
Goveroor of Pennsylvania moreover instructed his 
tran+portation ageats at Philadelphia to forward no 
troops to sburg who would not enter the 
United States service under the six months’ call. 
This was not what the New Jersey ts oops had offered 
to do, nor that Governor Parker lad called on them 
to do, nor what he had any auth by State law to 
require them to do. And therefore he ordered them 
home, the entire nse of his volunteer services, it 
seems, falling on State of New Jersey.” The 
New Jersey troops who have returved from Pennisy!- 
vania are deeply yy at the tr atment they re- 
ceived. The people they came to defend did every- 
thing they could to impose upon them. 
— The town of Darien, Ga., recently destroyed 
by an expedition from Port Royal, under Col. Mont- 
omery, was situated at the entrance of St. Simon’s 
und, had an extensive trade in cotton, and 
river navigation to Milledgeville ani 
Macon, so that it formed the natural centre of trade of 
the central part of the State. It had three churches, 
Episcopal, Methodist and Presbyterian, an. academy 
and court-house. 


-— Gov. Parker, of New Jersey, has issued a pro- 


clamation, calling for volunteers to fill re the quota 
< = State r the previous calls of the gi- 
en 


— Gev. Curtin has called out 50.000 militia for 
Pennsylvania, Itis said that they are slow in 
coming forward this year compared to the last inva- 
sion. 


— The New York Herald, with a grim jocularity, 
suggests that Gen. Milroy ought to be tried by a 
Cvurt-Martial for leaving his wife and daughter in the 

’ hands of the enemy—“ conduct unbecoming a gentle- 
man and a husbana !” 


— Michael Quinn, a young soldier on crutches, of 
the 55th New York Volunteers, came to the Herald 
office, and stated that he was attached to Gen. Couch’s 
division du-iog the Richmond Peninsular campaign ; 
that towards the close of those terrible seven days’ 
battles he lost a leg and was taken prisouer; that a 
few days afterwards he was sent down, with a number 
of others of the sick and wounded soldiers who had 
fallen into the hands of the enemy, to Harrison’s 
Tanding, and that he was next placed on one of the 
floating hospitals, and remained there two months; 
that on the 4th of October, 1862, he was discha 
from the service; that at that time he was entitled to 
five months’ back pxy, of which he received but two; 
that the balance still remains unpaid, and that he has 
aver received one.dollar in the way of bounty or 
pension. 


— The State of Rhode Island offers $10) bounty 
for six months’ volunteers, and $300 bounty for three 
years men, 


— It would seem as though the ill-feeling of the 
British authorities at Bermuda had somewhat cooled, 
since we read, in the Bermuda ae Gazette, that 
Admiral Wilkes had been entertained at a grand dinner 
by the military authorities on the Queen’s birthday. 


ersonal.—varson Brownlow is now special 
es ‘or the Collector of Customs at Nashville, for 


the suppression of smuggling. 

—— Attorney-General Bates has gone to St. Louis 
for a month to recruit his health. Mr. Coffey officiates 
for him during his absence. 


— Gifford, the artist hs laid down his palette for 
the a and has joined his regiment, the 7th, 
N.Y.S. M., now in Maryland. 


+ — Capt. Nathaniel W. Massey, of the British 
army, who eloped from Toronto, Canada, with the 
dashin, heiress, Miss McTavish, was arrested on the 
10th iost., at Avon, in this State, and lodged in 
Genesee jail. She be hard to be allowed to go 
with him, but in spite of her lamentations a policeman 
ironed him and tore the Lothario from her. Itis stated 
by those who know that Miss McTavish is poe A 
attached to the- handsome captain. She is a grand- 
daughter of the McTavish who, some 35 years 1 
commenced building a handsome residence on the 
slope of the Mountain, Montreal, but, his death occur- 
ing shortly after, the edifice was (according to a clause 
in lis will) never finished. It is now cal ed by many 
who reside in that city the ‘‘ Haunted House.” His 
remains lie ina substantial vault near the unfinished 
huuse. This romantic young lady’s income, it is 
stated, amounts to $60,000 a-year. 


——A number of soldiers bearing the name of 
Washington are in the army before Vicksburg. 
Busbred Washington, a private soldier, descendant of 
the great Commander-in-Chief, and C.ipt. Crawford 
Washington, who led the 15th regulars in the assault 
on Vicksburg, and who fell wounded, cheering on his 
men. Heisa son of the late Read Washington, of 
Chambersburg, Pa. 


— Garibaldi is now cultivating his farm at Caprera, 
and his annual income from it is about $600 The 
General is godfather to 4,500 children, and 2,000 of 
them bear his name. 


— Felicita Vestvali, the famous cantatrice. has 
declared her intention to become a citizen of this 
country. 


—— Prof. Longfellow is now in Washington, nurring 
his sun, who is prostrated by fever, resulting from 
hardships endured on the Rappabannock. 


—— Gen. McClellan has purchased a country seat in 
We t Urange, New Jersey, where he intends to pass 
the summer, if the rebels will permit him. 


— Col. D’Utassy’s debut at Sing Sing is thus 
noticed by the Republican of that town: “ When he 
was assigned to a shop he sskei his keeper to allow 
him to go alone irom the shop to the m<ss-room, re- 
marking that he deemed it too degrading for him 
having been a colonel and acting brigadier-genera 
in the United States service, to march with common 
convicts. In answer, the keeper simply remarked: 
* Captains, colonels and brigadier-geverals are all alike 
here—al! reduced to the ranks.’ When he incidentally 
mentioned that he had had a university education, and 
was master of 11 different languages, the keeper re- 
plied, ‘ One lavguage is all that we have here, and we 
want very little of that.’ ” 


—— Rebel prisoners lately arrived at Franklin, 
Tenn., report that the rebel Gen. Forrest was shot 
“ome days since by Lieut Gould (rebel), Forrest 
having accused Gould of cowardice, who revented it. 
Forrest struck Gould several times with a bowie-knife, 
inflicting severe wounds. Gould then turned on 
Forrest and shot him. 


—— Alderman Boole, of Japanese celebration cele- 
brity. has been appointed City Inspector, to d 
Col. Delavan, whose term of office has expired. 


— Gov. Nye, whose unfortunate speech at the 
Meagher festival lately made the guests so incensed, 
s..iled for San Francisco un the June, 


Major Kiernan, whose gallantry and endurance, 
in makiog his way, while severely wounded, irom 
Port Hudson to the headquarters of Gen. Grant, to 
zive information of the enemy’s intention to capture a 
train of Union wagons, which saved it, has been recom- 
inended to the President by Gen. Gra» t and numerous 
other officers for promotion to a Brigadiersaip. 


Obituary-—The well-known vocalist, Mr. John 
J. Fraser, died r- cently in Philadelphia, of consump- 
tion. He was anative of Eogiand, and as the tenor 
of the Seguin troape, some twelve years ago, estab- 
— a wide reputation. He leaves a widuw, but no 
e ren. 


— Amazi+h Goodwin, of Lyman, Me., who com- 
pleted his 100th birthday on the 16th February last, 
lied at Dover, N. H., on the 22d inst., which place he 
had reached when sickness overtook him. The de- 
<eased was in the war of the Revolution, and was 











doing guard duty at West Point whon the unfortunate 
André was conveyed across the river, and took charge 
of the boat till the return of the officers and soldiers 
who had charge of that gallant British officer. 


— Scandinavia h-s just lost one of its best and 
most learned men by the sudden death, at Rome, at 
the comparatively early age of 53, of the historian, 
Professor P. A. Munch, of Norwey, whose researches 
in the history of his own country, of Iceland and of 
the North generally are extremely valuable. 


— Hugh Miller’s mother cied at Cromarty, Scot- 
land, on Saturday, June 6. She was inthe 83d year of 
her age. Since tie death of her lamented son she 
enjoyed a pension of £80 per annum from the Govern- 
ment, and an equal allowance from the widow of the 
eminent geologist. She died within a few yards of 
the spot where Hugh Miller was born. 


Accident d Offences.—While Mr. Peck- 
ham, a working feweller, 25 ohn street, was pulver- 
ising some nitre, on the 23rd June, the material ex- 

loded, and he was so severely injured as to render 

is removai to the hospital necessary. Seven others 
in the building were more or less injured. 


—— On the night of the 23rd June a seaman named 
Bell shot the keeper of a beershop in Cherry street, 

- Y, He was arrested. 

—— Thomas W. S » a civil engineer of con- 
siderable means and ability, shot himeelf at the — 
lor House, Jersey City, on the 2ist June. The y 
assignable cause is, that he expected his wife here in 
a few days from Europe, since on the table a letter 
from her was found to that effect. 

— The factory belon,; to Copeland & Co., of 
Evansville, Md., was Steteyed by fire on the 18th 
June. Loss, $75,000. 


eermey tae Madcon and toking outs pegro 
at New on the Hudson, an< ing egro 
under arrest for a rape on an Irish girl, they first beat 
bim brutally and then hung him. - 

— an artist by profession, residing in 
South Fourth Street, Philadelpbia, shot his wife on 
the 26th June, and then himself. The wounds of 
both are serious, but not necessarily mortal. As they 
were never known to quarrel, but ap to live 
by ily ether, he is supposed to have done it ina 

t of in ty. 


—— A lawyer named Baker, while standing readin 
the war bulletin in Park Row on the 25th June, h 
his a stolen. The thief was arrested on the 
spo 

—— The difficulty which recently poets peas at the 
Clarendon Hotel, between a Mr, and Mr. 
factoril pond All the parti peared bef 

‘a posemged. e ies ap ore 
City Judge ¢Cunn, and, after talking the matter 
over, it was mutually agreed to indefinitely postpone 
any further proceedings. 

— Johu Ward, a bartender at the saloon No. 25 
East Houston street, was brought before Justice 
Dowling on the 26th of June, on a charge of stealing 
a gold watch and $450 in cash from one of the patrons 
of the establishment, named W. H. Cowl, while the 
latter was taking asleep ina chair. The magistrate 
committed the accused for trial. 


—— In the Kings County Court of Oyer and Ter- 
miner, a few days ago, Judge Brown announced that 
he would ler his decision on the motion for arrest 
of judgment in the Ratzsky case at the next term of 
the Court, in August next. 


Foreign.—The Chinese army is to be reorganized. 
According to the official reports the army should con- 
sist of the enormous number of 1,000,000 infantry and 
800,000 cavalry, but not one-tenth of this number is 
under arms. 


—— Arrangements have been made by the Chinese 
Government to place their army navy under 
French and English officers. 


— The Times Paris correspondent affirms that, in 
consequence of the physi deterioration of the 
French population, for which various causes are 
assigned, and which is said to be on the increase, the 
pumber of men re under the conscription for 
the army is far than those who are lared 
fit for service. 


—— There is a marvel of nature at this moment to 
be seen in Lyons, France. Itis a young Spanish girl, 
aged 17, culled Maria Perez, ana she can lift up a 
weight of 500 pounds with her hair. At the age of 
five she exhibited all the development of a woman. 


—— Mandarin Ward, the American filibuster, who 
attained so much distinction in China, has received 
the honor of Apotheosis, temples having been erected 
to his memory at Ningpo and Sungkiang. 


—— Victoria Balfe, daughter of the composer, has 
oye for a declaration of nullity of marriage. 
n 1860 she was married to Sir John Crampton, for- 
me'ly English minister at Wasbington, and now 
British ambassador at the court of Madrid. 


— The city of London gave the Prince and Prin- 
cess of Wales a very splendid entertainment, Juae 8, 
in the shape of a d ball. It was attended by all 
the beauty and fashion of the metropolis. 


— It is now officially announced that Prince Wil” 
liam of Denmark is to be the King of Greece, the 
great powers having consented thereto. It is also 
announced that he is to remain in Denmark another 

ear to finish hie education; he is then to marry the 
by ma Helena, Queen Victoria’s daughter, and go 

reece, 





—— Madame , not long ago, had the honor 
of disturbing the surface of fashiunable society in 
Madrid. lady of high position yave a ball and sent 
an invitation to the singer named. According to some 
authorities this raised a tempest in the first circles of 
Spanish society. As, however, the queen did not 
think herself compromised by being in the same room 
with the singer, there followed a revulsion in the 
popular sentiment, and Madrid became tranquil. 


— The London Post, vulgarly called Lord Pal- 
merston’s org:n, has the following sensible remarks 
on the French exploits in their Mexican war. After 
contrasting the American with the French military 
operations, it says: “The reason of the success at- 
tending the American expedition is evident. They 
carefully abstained from espoueing the cause of any 
party, and confined themaclves to exacting redress 
from acorrupt government, at the same time pro- 
claiming openly that they did not come to make war 
aginst the Mexican people. They landed at Vera 

ruz with asmall army, amply provided with the 
means of traneport, and, going straight ahead, as is 
their custom, into the interior, fought aad conquered 
the troops of Santa Anna whenever they met him, 
until they reached the capital; where, after some 
months of occupation, they signed a traaty of peace 
such as suited them, and then evacuated a coun 
which they knew they could not hold, and whic 
they were too glad to leave on terms honorable to 
themselves.” 


—A Fed marriage was lately celebrated at 

Liege, in Belgium. An organ-player, 65 years of age, | 
was united to a blusbing bride sged 74, who ap 
on crutches, and whose business is fortune-telling. 
The four witnesses to this happy event were not 
the first years of youth either, their united ages mak- 
ing 409 years. 
— The Polish question has resolved itself into 
one of diplomacy ; and, remembering the elaboration 
of the protocol system, of which Lord Palmerston is 
s0 great a master, there is no knowing what the end 
may be. Itseems that France, England and Austria 
have agreed to recommend to the Czar to grant a 
complete amnesty and a year’s armistice, during 
which the question may be discussed. As, howevir, 
it does not seem that either of those powers contem- 
plate any joint action should force be used, it is mere 
brutem fulmen, which may or may not be followed up 
by war. The Mexican expedition has so tied up 
Louis Napoleon’s hands that he is not likely to em- 
bark in a new adventure. 


The Patti difficulty has taken anew phase. The 


— 


taken by bor next friend, and whitewashes her . 
ther-in-law and father—whom she says are admiravie 
men—and the best friends any young girl had. It is, 
however, very clear from her affidavit that they retuin 
all her money, and that there have becn certain disa- 
grcements between them. The avi -y ! with which 
the public swallow all this chit-chat is a very ludi- 
erous feature in the present time, and stamps it as 
being the Frivolous Age. 


— There is a violent coutroversy now in literary 
and dramutic circles about the propriety of moviog 
Shakespeare’s bones. Next year, in April, it is pro- 
pees to celebrate the tri-ceutenary of the poeta 

irch, and it is urged that this would be a fitting oc- 
casion to make a svlemn ceremony of diggiog up his 
mortal remains, in order that his posterity m.gnt sat- 
isfy themseives about his stature, the shape of his 
head, and so forth. The objectors, on the other hand, 

rofess te be shocked at the bare idea, and dec 
at they will have no hand in a procecding 
might bring down upon their heads the curse which 
hakespeare hi lf pr d upon any one who 
should venture to disturb his boncs. It is argued 
again that Shakespeare never ordered that inscription 
to wa put upon his tomb, but that it was merely a 
scription of the sextons and stonecutters of 
the period. Whautis to be the end of the matter? 
What if no bones sbould be found? How fine a 
Gocey signs then be raised that there was no Shake- 
speare 





— The salary of Prince William of Denmark, as 
King of Greece, will be 1,200,000 francs ($240,000) per 
annum. To this will be added by the lonian Island- 
ers two 8, with incomes of over 125,000 francs 
attached. Altogether a comfortable settlement for 
Seana & cae so small, poor and deeply in 


— The returns of the election for members of the 
Canadian Parliament show that 41 ministerial candi- 
ee —— Chosen, against 45 opposition and 13 

ent. 


Art, Science and Literature.—A magnil- 
cent statue of the Emperor Augustus has been found 
orta, where laborers are now 

in excavating an imperial villa. The statue 
represems Augustus deified after his death. 


— The Christian Mirror, in noticing Simmons’s 
bust of the Hon. F. O. J. Smith, wittily says: “ It is 
more like the original than Mr. Smith is like himeelf, 
for two days together” We ought to add that Mr. 
Smith is famous for his caprices. 


—_—A pighly interesting discovery has recently 
been made Mr. Redgrave, at Hampton Court, to 
the effect one of the pictures formerly attributed 
to Pordenone, a Virgin and Child, with two figures 
in adoration, life size, half figures, is really the work 
of an artist whose works are extremely rare in this 
coma Girolamo Savoldo, of Brescia, styled by 
Ridolfi,G. Bresciano. Vasari (‘‘ Lombard Artists”) 
names him Gian rolamo, and says that in the house 
of the Mint at Milan were four pictures by him, re- 
——_ conflagrations and night pieces: in that of 

‘ommaso da —s a Nativity, also Night, “ which 
is Lng A. .”” He adds this painter executed 
many fantastics of similar kinds, never any works of 
importance, but merited high commendation for the 
fancy and ingenuity of his pictures. He was a noble, 
and gave his productions away to churches and con- 
vents. Pino places him inthe front rank with his 
contemporaries. He is eoare spoken of as a follower 
of Titian. It seems that the work in question had 
been covered with the abominable brown composition 
first used to give “ tone” to pictures, but on removing 
that the signature and date, 1527, appeared. 


— A copy of the New Testament, written 200 
+ after the birth of Christ, is said to have been 

iscovered by Proiessor Tischendorf, a Russian, at 
the Monastery of St. Cathariae, Mt. Sinai, in the pos- 
session of amonk. Fifty copies of the work are to 
be Lepey mya with every blot, stain and mark 
found in the original. They will be sent to the prin- 
cipal libraries of the world. 


— Mrs. Norton’s new novel, “ Lost and Saved,” 
has been one of her most successful ones. 


—A piano four feet long, 19 inches deep and three 
feet four inches high, with a compass of seven octaves 
and a full rich tone, has been introduced into London, 
and is sold at less than $100. 


— The London Quarterly remarks on the great 
use made of y ad as an incident of the sensation 
novels of the day. Of the 24 rovels placed at the 
head of its article for review, it saye, no less than 
eight are “bigamy stories.” Is there so much ro- 
mance, then, in the passion of men and women for 
more connubial bliss than the law allows? Another 
critic says that the present immorality of our popular 
novels arises from the fact that our principal novel- 
ists are women. 


Chit-Chat.—A spiritualist paper one that Stone- 
wall Jackson spends the greater paft of his time in 
the spirit world, in playing dominoes with Ossa- 
watomie Brown, for drinks. 


—— During « performance at the Haymarket Thea- 
tre, London, the Prince and Princess of Wales—occu- 
pyin the Queen’s box—were so completely out of 
sight of the audience, that when Miss Louise Keeley, 
in her song, introducing many well-known burlesque 
characters, came to the verse, 


“ Here’s the Prince of Happy Land, 
Once he reigned at the Lyceum; 
And here’s another Prince at hand, 
But being invisible you can’t see him,” 


the audience applied the verse to the royal visitors 
with such loud and continuous laughter, that Mires 
Keeley became embarrassed. However, at the end of 
the panorama of the Prince’s Tour, and while the or- 
chestra was playing “God Save the Queen,” the 
Prince led the Princess to the front of the royai box, 
iu view of the audience, who received them with 
acelgmations. 


— Humboldt estimates that an acre of ground 
planted with bananas is sufficient to support 50 men, 
while the same extent of land in wheat would bare! 
supply the wants ofthree. Ifthe climate of the val- 
ley of the Missiesippi would admit of the cultivation 
of the banana, at the above rate, as there is said to be 
land enough for 8,0¥,000 of farms of 100 acres each, 
one-half of 4,000,000 would sustain a population of 
32,000,000,000, which is more than 30 times the present 
population of the globe. 


— The editor of the Forrest Hill Courier, Cali- 
fornia, says: “If this is a land of liberty every dog 
hasn’t a right to bark at its goddess.” The Washing- 
ton /ntelligencer very naturally wishes to know what 
it means, edding, “‘ There is evideutly one California 
editor who is a lunatic.” 


—— The following extract from a om newspaper 
is to be the test question of lunacy in future. The 
writer is now in the Utica asylum. It was his last 
but crowning effort: “Greece might have stood in 
the place of Rome, England might have been blotted 
out of existence, France might have lost her inde- 
pendence, Russia might have returned to her original 
elements, and we can still imagine the human race 
reaching, by other roads, and through different expe- 
riences, its present condition. But the next great 
step will only be taken when those principles triumph 
and are vindicated before the world for which the 
American people are in arms.” he N. Y. World 
says that the above sentence is a prize enigma, and 
that the F end will receive a strawberry plant as 
rewa 


— We find the following in an exchange—let us 
hope it isn’t true. The people of Nassau, where 
the blockade runners make their heaven, are very 
pious. They live chiefly by robbing wrecks, smug- 
gling avd blockade running. Every family says in 
their prayers, ‘‘ Lord, have mercy upon us, and vouch- 
safe us a rich wreck to-night and all hands drowned.” 
This is almost as had as the New Jerseyman’s morn- 
ing prayer, which —, * Give us this day our daily 
stranger,” meaning that a New Jerseyman can skin a 
New Yorker enough in a day to support his whole 








fair singer denies all knowledge of the proceedings 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A younG lady reading the “ Prisoner of 
Chillon” to another, came to the part where the 
prisoner’s hair was chan gradvaliy from dark to 
white, when she was interrupted with : 

“White! How odcé, to be sure! Well, I know 
knothivg about men’s hair; but there is au old friend, 
Mrs. G——, the lady who has teen just 29 years old 
for the last 15 years—her husband died, you know, 
last winter, at which misfortune, her grief, was so in- 
tense, that her hair turned completely black within 
24 hours after the occurrence of the sad event.” 


*¢ Dogs the razor take hold well?” inquired 
a darkey, who was shaving a gentleman from the 
country. 

“ Yes,” replied the customer, with tears in his eyes, 
ws wt takes hold first-rate, but don’t let go worth a 
cent, 


A apy who had boasted highly at a dinncr- 
party of the good manners of her little darling, ad- 
dressed him tbus: 


“Charlie, my dear, won’t you have some beans?” 
aa = was the ili:mannered reply of the petulant 

erub. 
“No!” exclaimed the astonished mother, “no 
what ?” 

“No beans,” said the child. 


Mr. Lixcoin said the other day that al- 
most every officer, whether entitled to a staff or not, 
had four aides—promenade, lemonade, serenade an 
gasconade, 


SHAKESPEARE ON COPPERHEADS. 


What would you have, you curs, 
That like uae pense nor war? The one affrights you, 
The other es you proud. He that trusts to you, 
Where he should find you lions, finds you hares; 
Where foxes, ; you are no eurer, no, 
Than is the coul of tire upon the ice, ° 
Or hailstone in the sun. Your virtue is 
To mike him worthy whose offerce subdues him, 
And curse that justice did it. Who deserves great. 

ness 

Deserves your hate; and your affections are 
A sick man’s appetite, who desires most that 
Which would increase his evil. He that depends 
Upon your favors swims with fins of lead, 
And hews down oaks with rushes.—Coriolanus. 


WHEN stretched upon his bed in the agony 
of the gout, it was reported to Chatham that one of his 
official subordinates pronounced an order impossible 
o1 execution. 

* Tell him,” said he, rising up and marching across 
the room on his swollen feet, his face st ng with 
peneeeien, from the excruciating effort, “ tall Dire 
. a — order of a man who treads upon impossi- 

es 


AN infirm old gentleman was found by a 
rogue moaning sadly for something lost. 

** What is the matter, sir?” said the fellow. 

* Oh, sir, a villain has just stole my gold-laced hat: 
from my head, and ran away with it.” 

* Why don’t you run after him?” asked the rogue. 

“ Bless your heart, sir, I can’t run at all—I cam 

w The deuce t,? sald the rogu 

*The deuce you can’t,” _the e; “and he 
stole your hat?” : ‘ 

** Yes, he did, sir.” 

“ And you can’t run ?” 

“Not I.” 

“ Nor catch him ?” 

“ No,” 


“‘ Then here goes for your wig!” 

And accordingly = ing the thatch from bs head 
the fellow went off ke a shot from a skillet, and the 
old gentleman was left as bald as a coot. 


Tue Grass Valley National relates the fol- 
lowing incident ss having recently occurred in that 
vicinity : ‘“‘ A lawyer in this village was consulted a 
few days since by an injured husband, who complained 
of the unfaithfulness of his spouse, Repeated acts 
of inconstancy upon the part of the wife could be 
cot A by A A law toid his client 

wou no cu obtainin 
orn pat — 4 the court. r —— 
vorce at the next term of the court exc 
the now excited Benedict. ‘D—n your SS t 
don’t want any divorce; I only want to get an in- 
junction to stay her proceedings.’ » 


WE met with a good story of H 
f orace 
Vernet, which illustrates his qeeeliten facility as 
an artist. Being in one of the Paris cafés one day,a 
uarrelsome customer angrily threw‘an inkstand upon 
the ceiling, upon which Vernet is said to have bidden 
the landlord to take comfort, and then got a ladder 
and with his brush made the unsight) Sictch take 
the form ofa bird, to the great delight of the landlord 
who has often refused the most liberal offers for per- 
mission to cut the bird from the ceiling. 


A LADY paying a ve to her daughter, 

who was a young widow, asked her, “ 

the widow's garb so long.” ~~ 
“ Dear mamma,” replied the dau hter, ‘It saves me 

= eupense of py > & husiand, as every 
ntleman can see for himse: 

(ay tay that I am for sale by 


As a party of gentlemen were taking sup- 
per at a country inn, one of the guests found the 
epey Fy ane RG ey his ingenuity 
B8eC 

tothe pon tn mo bet an old fowl, he turned 
‘ Have you any such thing as a powder-fi ” 

~ 2] sir, we Bey i, do. ou Went one oe 

es. the 8) 
Pak. ‘hy, mi ortest way would be to 


A MAN was intending to be married the 
other day, or rather night, in Greenwich, Mass. All 
poepeneeene were completed, and the bride end two 

undred —_—- were present all ready for the cere- 
mony. er waiting for the bridegroom till a late 
hour, the party broke up on account of his non-arrival. 
The next day the dilatory lover made his appearance, 
saying that he had not thought it best to venture out * 
the previous evening on account of the storm! 


SHERIDAN entered a committec-room late, 
and not a vacant seat was to be found. As he locked 
around the room, he said, “‘ Will some oue move that 
I may take the chair ?” 


“Dr. Porson,” said a man to the great 
Grecian scholar, with whom he had been disputing, 
“my opinion of you is most contemptible.” 

“Sir,” returned the doctor, “1 never knew an 
opinion of yours that was not contemptible.” 


“THe New England Psalm Singer; or, 
American Chorister,” was made by Willian Billings, 


- Boston, 1770, and has the following motto: 


“O praise the Lord with one consent, 
And in this grand design 
Let Britain and the Colonies 
Unanimously join.” 








A CoLLaR FoR THE DoG Days.—Mr. S. W. 
H. Ward, the well-known shirt manufacturer, 387 
Broadway, who is sure to have every novelty in his 
line, as well as articles really novel from their supe- 
rior workmansh‘p and material, has just arranged to 
supply steel shirt collars and cuffs of Mr. C. F. At- 
kinson’s English patent. This, strange as it may 
seom, isareality. The collars are of fine and highly 
tempered steel, enamelled white, are as light and pli- 
able as a fourply linen collar, and take its plage com- 
letely. The great advantage is that it will not wilt 
mn hot weather, and when soiled needs only a rub 
with a wet sponge. It is said to be plcuxant to wear, 
and can be had of all styles and shapes. To gentlemen 
needing to travel in these hot dusty days it will 
prove a great luxury, as they can speed on and laugh 





at the laundress, 
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GAPTUBS OF THE RERDEL STEAM RAM ATLANTA, DY THE U. 8. MONITORS WEKGAWKEN, CAPT. KOGERS, AND NAHANT, COMMANDER DOWNES, IN WARSAW SOUND, OA., JUNE 17.—FROM A SKETON BY 
OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE. 


N. Y. MAIL STEAMSHIP COMPANY’S 


STEAMER MORNING STAR. 

THis fine new steamer has been built 
during the present year by Messrs. Rosevelt, Joyce 
& Co. for this new and enterprising line, running from 
New York to Havana and New Orleans, and is under 


the command of the capable and gentlemanly Cap- 
tain Perkins. 


REAR-ADMIRAL ANDREW HULL FOOTE, 
U. s. NAVY. 


OvrR country: has just lost one of her great- 
est naval commanders in the person of Rear-Admiral 
Foote. The navy has lost few of her great men in 
this struggle, and while the army has been deprived 
of many Generals of experience and skiil, the navy 
mourns only the loss of the scientific Ward, Wain- 
wright, Marcy, and now of Foote. 

The deceased Admiral was a native of New Haven, 
where he was born September 12, 1806. His father, 
the Hon, Samuel A. Foote, having been Governor of 
the State and Senator of the United States. Andrew 
entered the navy December 4, 1822, and made his first 





cruise on the Grampus in pursuit of West India 
pirates. He was next for three years in the Pacific, 
returning in 1827, when he was sent to the West 
India squadron as Master of the Hornet, 18 guns. 
He was soon after passed Midshipman, and a Lieute- 
nant May 28, 1830, receiving the last promotion while 
again in the Pacific. In 1833 he was Flag Lieutenant 
of the Mediterranean squadron. In the operations 
of the ship John Adams against Quallabbattoo and 
Arbudoo, Sumatra, he took an active part, being First 
Lieutenant of the ship. He was subsequently at the 
Naval Asylum, Philadelphia; then on the coast of 
Africa in the command of the brig Perry, doing won- 
ders in bre king up slave voyages, and in all respects 
sustaining the honor of the flag and of Christian civ- 
ilization. His ‘‘ Africa and the American Flag” 
shows his high principle and observing mind. 

In 1836 he commanded the Portsmouth sloop-of- 
war, and having been attacked by a Chinese fort at 
Canton while protecting the American and French 
factories, silenced the Barrier Fort after a short action 
on the 20th of May, and the next day, with the assist- 
ance of the Levant, landed and carried four Chinese 
forts by storm. 

After the outbreak of the rebellion he was made a 
Captain in July, 1861, and sent to command the naval 
forces on the Western waters. Here his career is 
well known. cay ome om | at first on the War De - 
ment, he had to contend with untold-of difficulties, 
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but finally had his fleet ready for action. Outstrip- 
ping the army, he attacked Fort Henry, February 8, 
1862, and compelled its surr »nder, sturdily rent ing 
to the note of the rebel offic.r: ‘“ You should have 
blown me out of water before I would have surren- 
dered to you.” 

In this engagement he received a severe wound in 
the foot from a fragment of shell, from which he 
never recovered, and which compelled him, after a 
vain struggle, to relinquish his command. On the 
reorganization of the navy he was made Rear-Admi- 
ral, July 16, 1862. 

As soon as his wound was partially healed he 
—— active employment, and was appointed Chief 

f the Bureau of Equipment and Recruiting, and 
as the successor of Admiral 

upont in command of the South Atlantic Blockading 
Squadron. But he was gradually sinking under a 
fatal disease, and expired soon after 10 o’clock on the 
sreaiag of June 26, 1863, atthe Astor House, New 

ork. 

Aman of spotless integrity, sincerely pious and re- 
a he showed in life and death how easily a 
o ristion character and naval®ability can be com- 
ined. 

This appears in all his writings, for besides the 
work already noticed, he wrote a series of papers on 
Japan, and essays on the Slave Trade. 

e was twice married; a daughter, Mrs. Reese, the 
issue of his first union, survives; and his second 
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STEAMSHIP COMPANY'S STEAMER MOBNING STAB, CAPT. A. D. PERKINS. 





wife, formerly Miss Augusta Street, of New Haven, 
anda son now mourn their private loss, in which a 
nation sympathises. 








THE SIEGE OF VICKSBURG—FIGHT 
WITH HAND-GRENADES. 


On the 13th June occurred in the siege of 
Vicksburg a scene hitherto unparalleled in the pre- 
sent war. By two o’clock in the morning Gen. Sher- 
man’s corps had pushed up to the riflepite, and to 
within 20 yards of one of the bastions, 

The rebels threw lighted sheils over the parapets 
on our approach, and received in return 23 hand- 
grenades, 20 of which exploded, driving the rebels 
out, . 

Cannon had now become useless to either party, and 
as musketry was of no avail, they had to resort to the 
old hand-grenade. 





GeEN. HOOKER says he has the finest army 
on the planet. The Daily News says our cam is 
— cuscoeeral because he is not the General to 
P 
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IBY THE RIVULET. 


SwEeT Mary by the rivulet 
Sat smiling, weaving buds and flowers 
A garland for her locks of jet, 
Unmindful of the passing hours. 





The water, murmuring like love, 
Stole round and kissed her naked feet; | 
And half-bewitched, it stayed and strove | 
To end its course near one so sweet. 


And so it lingered there awhile, 
And to a circling pool it grew, 
That it might large enough become 





To make one beauty into two. 


And so—by all that’s good and fair! — 
I stopt like it, that in my soul 

I might enclose the vision rare— 
My heart I scarcely could control. 


Her brow was full, and smooth, and low; 
Her eyes were two strange wells of light 
Her parted lips were in a glow 
Of health; her lovely throat was white ; 


And all around her clustering hair, 
Like night tost from the brows of morn, 
Lay heaped upon her shoulders bare ;J 
Was ever fairer creature born? 


” 


‘¢ My arm is strong,” said I, ‘‘ my door 
Is covered by the clinging vine, 

I love thee more, and more, and more! 
Dear maiden, say thou wilt be mine. 


‘“*Ah! by that peerless name of thine, 
Peerless on earth, peerless in heaven, 
Now let us seek the holy man, 
And sufe his blessing will be given.” 


And so we did; and though her cheek 
Hath lost its bloom, her hair its jet, 
I still shall bless the day I won 
My Mary by the rivulet. 


PRIZE STORY 


No. 21. 


COMING HOME AT CHRISTMAS ; 
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The Soldier’s Pocket Bible. 


By Emma Garrison Jones, 


AvTHoress or “Freppy Irvin,” “ ZAIDEE; OR, 
THE Rvupy Cross,” ETC., ETC. 





SIMEON HUNTER stood in the doorway of 
his father’s old-fashioned kitchen, his blue uniform 
snugly buttoned up, and his knapsack strapped 
across his shoulders. He had only volunteered a 
week or two previously, and had been drilling, in 





camp, just outside the village; but his regiment 

was under marching orders now, and he had just | 
dropped in to bid his friends a final farewell. But 

it seemed rather a difficult thing to do; and he 

continued to stand there, fingering at the lock of 

his musket and glancing furtively towards the 

three persons who occupied the apartment. The | 
first was his father, old Nathan Hunter, sitting, 

like a whitehaired patriarch, on the old, green 

settle, in the chimney corner; the second was his 

mether, a tidy, thrifty-looking matron, standing 

before the dresser, and putting up a goodly parcel 

of ham and biscuit and seedcakes, stopping, every 

now and then, to wipe away, with the corner of her 

holland apron, the tears which, in spite of all her 

efforts, would stream down her cheeks; the tcird 

was a fair young girl, seated in a remote corner, 

striving to crowd a small volume, bound in green 

velvet, into a little case of painted tin, which 

seemed entirely too small to receive it. 

Simeon watched them all three, and his fine, 
manly face grew inexpressibly sad. He was a 
noble young fellow—just the ideal for a soldier— 
strong, stout and stalwart, with an eye that looked 
as if no earthly power could make it quail. But it 
was dim and misty with tears now, and his voice 
trembled perceptibly when he spoke. 

“Mother,” he said, “I've got to go, and there’s 
no use putting it off—so come and say good-bye.” 

“OQ Simeon, O my boy!” exclaimed the poor 
mother, with a fresh burst of tears, ‘“‘ how can I say 
good-bye—how can I let you go?” 

“You must, mother,” he replied, tenderly. | 


‘You know it’s my duty to go—you must try and 
dear up.” 

“I can’t bear up—it’s not your duty to go,” she 
cried, passionately, forgetful of everything but the 
agony of parting; ‘you're allthe child I’ve got— 
my pride—my comfort—and you ought'nt to leave 
me—it was wrong for you to volunteer—I didn’t 
make the war—what must I give up my only child 
for?—to go and fight and suffer—and be killed, 
maybe, andI never see him again, nor even know 
where he’s buried? Oh, it’s wrong—it’s wrong—it’s 
too hard to bear.” 

The young man seemed deeply moved. His 
broad chest heaved, and one or two bright drops 
fell down upon the burnished mountings of his 
musket. 








“Mother don’t mean it,” he said, smoothing the 
silver hair from her furrowed brow, and kissing her 
tenderly; ‘she’s only excited now—-she’d scorn t 
keep her son at home, when the dear old Stars anc 
Stripes need defending.” 

His eyes flashed as he spoke, and a warm flust 
rose to his bronzed cheek. The old man straight- 
ened his bowed form, and looked on his son with 
kind of triumphant tenderness; even the poor 
mother hushed her sobs, and felt a quick glow ai 
her heart. They had revolutionary blood in their 
veins—their grandfathers and ancestors had fough' 
and fell at Bunker’s Hill and Yorktown. 

“That’s the way to talk, my boy,” said Nathan, 
proudly; ‘never let it be said that a Massachusetts 
lad is a laggard in the ranks when treason is strik- 


1HE LATE REAR-ADMIRAL ANDREW HULL FOOTE, U. 8. N. 


“Mother,” he said, brokenly, “don’t talk that 
way—it almost breaks my heart. I thought you 
wanted me to go and fight fer my country ?” 

“No, I don’t,” she continued, half delirious with 
grief. ‘No I don’t want you to go—and get killed 
—or die, and I never see you again. 1 want you to 
stay at home—there’s enough to fight without you—” 

“Charity!” said the old man, sternly, rising up 
from his seat and coming towards them, ‘don’t 
make me ashamed of you.” 

The poor mother winced beneath the rebuke, and 
drew nearer to her son. He put out his arm, and 
gathered her close to his bosom. 





ing at the flag his forefathers fought for. For- 
ward, march—right in step with the very first of 
’em—that’s the way. I know how I shall miss 
you,” he continued; “‘I know how the mother’s 
heart feels—we shall miss you at morning and 
evening prayer-time—and by the fireside o’ nights 
—and when the planting time comes on—all the time 
we shall miss you—but you must go! and if you 
never come back to us—why, we shall come to you 
soon. Kneel down now, my lad, and let me bless 
you.” 

The young man dropped upon one knee on the 
kitchen doorsill and raised his soldier cap. The 





Off to the War. 








The Snowstorm on Christmas Day. 


old man laid his trembling hands upon his 
head. 

“God Almighty bless my son,” he said, fer- 
vently, lifting his streaming eyes to heaven—“ be 
with and protect him through all danger, and keep 
him, under all circumstances, true to his God and 
true to his country.” 

The sobbing mother said, “Amen,” and Simeon 
rose to his feet. 

“I will be off, now,” he said, resolutely; “the 
longer I stay the worse it is. Good-bye, father.” 

“Good-bye, my son—once more, God bless 
ou!” 

, “‘ And you too, father. Good-bye, mother!” 

“Good-bye, my darling,” she sobbed, clasping 
him round the neck; “my good boy, as never dis- 
obeyed his old mother, or give her a hard word in 
his life—good-bye!” 

He hel! her in his arms for a moment, then 
kissed her tenderly, and put her gently aside. The 
young girl had come out from her corner by this 
time, and stood close beside him with the little 
painted case in her hand. 

‘*Good-bye, Faith,” he said, turning towards 
her. 

‘* I’m going a little piece with you, Simeon,” she 
said, ‘‘ down as far as the gate, so you needn’t suy 
good-bye just yet.” 

His face lit up like a flash. 

“I'm glad you’re going, Faith,” he said, and 
they started on side by side. 

But his mother called them back before they 
were out of the yard. 

‘* Here, Simmie,’’ she said, ‘I forgot your cakes 
—and I made ’em on purpose for you—seedcakes, 
they are, just the kind you used to tease me to 
make when you was a little fellow, and there’s 
some ham and biscuit too—take ’em, my lad—you 
don’t know when you’! ever eat any more o’ your 
own old mother’s cooking.” 

He opened his havresack, dropped the little 
parcel in, and pulling hie cap low over his eyes, 
walked rapidly away. 

“Merciful Father bring our son back to us once 
more,” prayed the poor motner, with clasped hands 
and streaming eyes, as he disappeared from their 
sight amid the trees of the orchard. 

Nathan s id “Amen,” and they returned to- 
gether to their desolate cottage. 

lt was a sorrowful parting, yet thousands like it 
are taking place every day, and thousands more will 
take place before this fratricidal war is over. 

Did it ever occur to you, reader, that for every 
man who falls, when that blue rank and file marches 
up to the blazing mouths of bellowing batteries, or 
faces the murderous fire of rebel musketry; for 
every man that falls, some poor fond heart mourns 
and aches and breaks, perhaps, in silence? For 
every soldier that sickens and dies in the hospitals; 
for every one who falls on lonely outposts; for 
every one who goes down into the stormy sea; for 
every silent heart upon our bloody battle-grounds, 
from the swamps of the Chickahominy to Antietam, 
some poor mother, or wife, or sister, grieves, and 
weeps and watches in vain. 

But to return to our narrative. Simeon and 
Faith walked side by side along the little zigzag 
path that wound like a white rivulet through the 
velvet green of the orchard. It was a lovely sum- 
mer morning. The sun, just appearing above the 
ridge of purple hills that loomed up just beyond 
the cottage, dyed the east with a thousand gor- 
geous tints, and shot long shafts of yellow light 
through the milky clusters that weighed down the 
apple trees. The air was heavy with aromatic 
fragrance and musical with the melody of birds, 
and overhead the summer sky arched blue and 
bright, undimmed by the passing shadew of a cloud. 
It was a morning to make the nerves thrill and the 
heart flutter with rapture, but our two young people, 
like all the rest of their fellow-mortals, were in the 
habit of looking at nature through the little ego- 
tistic glass of their own changing imagination ; 
consequently, although she wore her gala robes of 


blue and gold, she appeared quite dull and com- 
mon-place to them that m rning. And they walked 
on in silence, never noting the dawning »lory of 
the summer diy, utterly unmindfu! of all the trea- 
sures of bloom and fragrance so lavishly scattered 
around them. Once, indeed, Faith turned her eye 

towards an adjoining pasture, where a flock of 


snowy sheep were nibbling the dewy grass, but it 
was only that she might shake off the tears that 
would come, unnoticed by her companion. He 
was gloomy enough; only once did his sad eyes 
seem to take cognisance of anything around him, 
and that was when he was passing the barn and his 
pet pony put its head over the bars and whinnied 
at him by way of recognition. Then he merely 
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glanced towards it, and towards the old familiar 
stackyard, where his mother’s hens and chickens 
were already up and at work; and with a deeper 
sigh quickened his steps and went on. 

His heart was very full, for it was a tender, 
domestic heart, strongly attached to home and 
homeassociations. It was very hard to leave the old 
house and all the old famiiar objects that had been 
coeval with his earliest memories; it was hard to 
leave his old father and mother, and that, too, witha 
strong possibility of never seeing them again. But 
the hardest trial of all was to leave the quiet little 
girl that walked along beside him. 

She was not his sister, though she lived beneath 
his father’s roof. Distinctly enough did he remem- 
ber the night when his mother brought her home, a 
little, helpless babe, from the bedside of her dead 
‘ mother, and put her in his arms as he sat by the 
kitchen fire, saying : 

“‘Here’s’ a little sister I have brought you, 
Simeon, You must always love her.” 

And he had loved her; through the merry days 
of childhood, when. they ‘shared the same bed and 
eat their milk from the same porringer; and he 
took her to school in winter on his sied, and in 
summer shook down the red apples into her apron 
that all the rest of the girls begged for in vain. 
And that love had gained strength with his strength, 
and grown with his manhood, until it had got to be 
part and parcel of his very life. 

Yet they walked on side by side, she waiting for 
for him to speak first, and he, fearing to trust him- 
self, lest he should say that which, in his unselfish- 
ness, he thought it better to leave urisaid. What 
if ‘he did love her mor- than all the rest of the 
world ? whatif the tiniest curl on her white fore- 
head was dearer to him than all the rest of woman- 
kind put together? he had ho-right te tell her so! 
He was a soldier, liable to die at any moment; it 

‘ would be selfish to break upon her innocent un- 
consciousness with an avowal of his feelings, and 
exact a promise from her when his future was so 
dark and doubtful. No, no, he would not de it; he 
would be her brother still,.and if he fell upon some 
-distant battle-ground she would not break her heart 
over his untimely fate. 

But it was very hard to keep down the. great tide 
of emotion that swelled in: his bosom; it was very 
hard to say “‘ Good-bye!” f:r the last time, per- 
haps, and not tell her how deeply he loved her— 
not win one last word of comfort from her pretty 
lips. But Simeon Hunter was a hero in his way,. 
so he buttoned his blue jacket over his swelling 
heart, and bade his great love be quiet, 

In the meantime Faith tripped along by his side, 
holding the little painted case in her hand. They 
had almost reached the old farm gate, and neither 
one had spoken: At last she looked up, her blue 
eyes full of shy diffidence. 

“Simeon,”. she said, speaking very softly, 
** You've given me a great many presents, and I 
bave never given you a thing in my life; I want 
you to have my little Bible, now you're geing away. 
Will you ?” 

His brown eyes blazed with sudden joy. 

“Faith,” he seid, eagerly, ‘do you mean it? 
Your little Bible, with your name on the clasp ?” 

“Yes, Simeon. I put it in this little box to 
keep it from getting ru»bed,” she continued, hold- 
ing up the little case, “‘and I want you to keep it 
and read it, for my sake. When you are outin 
camp, when you can’t go to church, and every- 
body's wicked, you'll read it and think of the happy 
Sabbath mornings we’ve spent together—won’t 
you, Simeon ?” 

This was a long speech for little Faith. She had 
never said so many words, at the same time, in all 
her life before. She drooped her eyes as she 
finished, and shook down her ringlets to hide her 
crimson cheeks. The young man looked down 
upon her with inexpressible tenderness. 

“Yes, Faith,” he said, tremulously, taking the 
little painted box from her hand, “I'll be sure and 
read it every day, and always keep it, for your sake. 
Why,” he continued, raising the lid and taking it 
out, “it will be almost like having you with me, 
Faith. You don’t know how much I thank you.” 

“I'm glad you’re pleased, Simeon,” she replied, 
simply. “I had nothing else in the world to give 
you.” 

“You couldn’t have given me anything I should 
have thought so much of as this. I shall never 
part from it. I havea fancy,” he added, dropping 
it into his breast pocket and buttoning up his coat, 
as if he wanted it near to his heart, “ that it will 
prove atalisman, Faith. No rebel bullet will harm 
me while I have your little Bible in my bosom.” 

“«T hope not, Simeon,” she said, fervently. 

‘Then you'll be glad if I get back safe, will 
you?” he asked. 

**Oh, yes; I shall be very, very glad.” 

e Very well—dont forget—I shall expect you to 
be very glad to see me when I come back.” 

“T shall not forget, Simeon.” 

They walked on for a moment or two in silence, 
and then the young man said: 

« And what am I to give you, Faith—what would 
you rather have for a keepsake ?” 

“Oh, you’ve given me keepsakes, enough, 
Simeon ; I shall be in no danger of forgetting you. 
There’s the workbox and the china vases, and my 
gold chain, and a great many books beside; don’t 
trouble to give me anything more.” 

“But I want to give you something, Faith—or 
send it toyou rather. I’m going to have my picture 
taken for mother in a large case; if I should have 
one taken and put in a little gold locket, would you 
like to wear it on your chain, Faith ?” 

She clapped her hands with childish delight. 

«Oh, Simeon, will you ?” she exclaimed, eagerly. 
“Oh, I should think so much of it; more then of 
anything else in the world.” 

Simeon sniled tenderly at her childlike simplicity, 
and then his face grew sad. 

“ Yes, Faith,” he said, “I'll have one taken for 
you; butif I never come back again you mustn’t 
grieve—promise me that you'll be happy, won’t 


She turned her face from him, and burst into 
tears. 

“No, no, I can’t promise!” she answered pas- 
sionately, “How could I be happy—how could 
any of us be happy, unless you come back to us ?” 

Simeon almost forgot his resolution. 

“Dear Faith,” he said, taking her hand in his, 
“it makes me very happy to hear yousay so. I 
think I shall come back again, I feel almost sure 
that your Bible will save me, and I shall expect 
you to be very glad 'to see me.” 

“IT shall be glad, Simeon.” 

They went on, hand-ia-hand, until they reached 
the old.red farm gate, upon which they had swung 
= a thousand times in their happy child- 


“ oat must go back, now, Simeon,” Faith said, 
‘withdrawing her hand; “‘your mother will be 
wanting me. The table is to clear off yet, and the 
chickens to feed, Good-bye!” 

* Good-bye, Faith!” replied Simeon, putting his 
hand through the bars of the gate. ‘‘Shake hands 
with me—and,” he added, hesitating, flushing to 
the roots of his hair, “you might kiss me, Faith, 
like you used to when we were children—just this 
ree Faith—we May never meet again, you 

iw.” 
* She blushed a little, too, but put up her pretty 
mouth with childish innocence, and kissed him 
tween the red bars. 4 

** God bless you, my darling,” he ‘said, tenderly, 
and without even a. second glance walked rapidly 
away, - 

Faith watched him until he disappeared from 
sight, and then turned:tearfully homeward. 

. . . Pals, ee. 

A shrill north-easterly wind swayed ‘the leafless 
elm branches in front of Nathan Hunter’s cottage, 
and caught up every dry leaf or sprig of withered 
gtass that happened to be abroad and sent it whirl- 
ing into some far-off realm of space, ‘It was 
Christmas Eve; and ‘no matter how the weather 
may be on that particular evening, let it freeze, or 
thaw, or shine, or blow with icy breath, it is always 
a cheerful, joy-inepiring season. 

It was cheerful all over New England on this’ 
particular evening—cheerful even in the little 
village upon whose suburbs Nathan Hunter’s 
cottage stood. Cheerful, we say, but not happy. 
There was » time—there has been a day—when 
Christmas Eve dawned upon us as a happy people, 
but that time has passed away~for ever, it may be 
—for the present generation, We cannot be happy, 
but we can be heroic, and that perhaps is better. 

But, as we were saying, it was cheerful all over 
New England; the very wind, chill and icy as it 
was, and although it must, in its wanderings, have 
blown over battle-grounds, still wet and warm with 
the red heart-blood that had drenched them, had a 
kind of jovial gladness in its sound—something 
different from what it had been yesterday; for it 
was Christmas Eve, and that day possesses an 
influence that must be felt, must be acknowledged, 
no matter how woe-begone the earth may be. 

All the New England towns were in a bustle, 
and all the towns elsewhere for aught we know. 
Shop windows glittered with Christmas presents— 
little children ran hither and thither, prattling of 
Santa Claus; and mothers hurried about, gather- 
ing together treasures to crowd into rows of chubby 
stockings, and cording up Christmas boxes to send 
to sons and brothers in the army. And some, it 
must be confessed, sat alone, amid all the jollity of 
this holiday evening, weeping for those who had 
gone where no Christmas boxes could reach them. 
Ah, no! we are not happy—we cannot be happy; 
there are too many nameless wounds scattered all 
over our country, from Virginia to Charleston 
Harbor. 

But they really seemed to be happy, for the time 
being at least, in the little cottage afore-mentioned. 
Shut in between the grand New England hills, the 
great sorrows of life had hitherto failed to affect 
them. But such blissful, unconscious ignorance 
cannot long exist. From the mighty hearts of suf- 
fering that throbs and throes in the centre of the 
universe ten thousand arteries go out; and one 
makes its way, sooner or Jater, to every hearthstone 
—into every human bosom. 

The wind, as we said, blew from the north-east, 

keen and chill, with an unmistakable promise of 
snow in its icy breath. But the old-fashioned bon- 
net-topped buggy was drawn up in front of the 
yard gate, with meek-eyed Dobbin attached there- 
to, and Nathan was evidently on the point of start- 
ing on a journey. 
“It’s bitter cold, Nathan,” said his wife, follow- 
ing him into the yard; “I’m afraid you'll most 
perish. Do pull the ears 0’ your cap down and tie 
your comforter tighter. Why, bless my soul, your 
hands are bare! you’re not going without gloves, 
are you ?” 

“I thought I had ’em,” replied Nathan, feeling 
in all his pockets, “‘but I must a’ left’em in my 
other coat.” 

* Run, Faith,” ejaculated his anxious partner— 

“ get em quick, child, I’m afraid it'll snow before he 
gets to his journey’s end; andif it does, he'll be 
down again with the rheumatiz.” 
Faith did as she was bidden, and returned almost 
instantly, her silken ringlets blown about her face, 
bringing the long blue mittens. Nathan drewthem 
on and then mounted into the creaking buggy. 

“You'll be back early to-morrow, Nathan?” 
called his wife, as he gave Dobbin a slight tickle 
under the left ear; “I shali baye dinner all ready 
by one. I hope you won’t keep it waiting.” 

* Aye, aye, Charity.” 

Dobbin pricked up his ears and started off; the 
old buggy creaked and groaned and rolled after 
him; and both were soon lost to sight behind the 
elmtrees. 

“ Now, Faith,” said Charity, giving her holland 
apron a little shake, as she turned in at the kitchen 
door, “let's be spry, if ever we was in our lives. 
There’s the turkeys to stuff ready for roasting to- 


to chop for the pudding, and seedcakes—we must 
make seedcakes, Faith, this very night. Id a’ 
made ’em with the other cakes yesterday, but I 
wanted ’em nice and fresh. He always liked ’em, 
Simeon did. I can see him now, when he was a 
little chap, with his blue pinafore and his brown 
curls all round his face. ‘Mother,’ he’d say, and 
hang on to my gown, ‘mother, won’t you make 
me a theedcake ?’” 

Faith smiled, and listened with evident pleasure, 
as she set about chopping her raisins, and the good 
woman, working vigcrously all the while, went on : 

“ And to think he’s coming home to-morrow, to 
eat his Christmas dinner with us. Bless his heart! 
I do want to see him so bad; my good boy, that 
never give his old mother a cross word in his life ;” 
it don’t seem as'if I can wait till to-morrow. 
There, Faith,” she continued, holding up a pair of 
turkeys, “ain’t them beauties? stuffed just as my 
boy likes ’em; he’ll ‘relish em, too, I know, after 
living so long on pork and hard crackers. .He always 
liked a good dinner, Simmie did, and I mean he 
shall have it to-morrow. Now. for the mincepies. 
I'll bake ’em while you.make ‘em out, Faith. I 
want us to get everything we can done, and have 
plenty o’ time for to-morrow. “You've got yuur 
wreaths and your Christmas-tree to fix, and we'll 
have to dress, too. What do you. mean to wear, 
Faith ?” 

Faith blushed and drooped her eyes, and said she 
didn’t know. 

“Your blue merino, with the short sleeves and 
lace on them, would look pretty,” continued 
Charity, as she. put.a pie.in the stoye. “Yes, I’d 
wear that—Simeon always liked blue; and you 
must put:your gold chain on too, don't forget that, 
whatever you do. Did you fix the locket on it ?” 

Faith answered in the affirmative. 

“TI don’t much believe in wearing jewellery,” 
Cha ity went on, “‘b:t that chain’s such a pretty, 
neat. thing, and then the locket to hang on it—it’s 
just like Simeon’s taste; I know-he give a good 
round sum for ’em. You ought o’ be proudof ’em, 
Faith ; there ain’t another girl round here got sucu 
a necklace. a 

Faith did not answer, but her blue eyes glistened 
and a warm flush rose to her cheeks, 

“You're such a shy, modest thing,” continued 
her companion, “that I don’t know what, to make 
of you sometimes. But I know you think a world 
of Simeon, and you must look pretty to please him 
to-morrow.. I shall wear my drab merino gown 
and that silk shawl that Deacon Sprowl’s wife give 
me, and my new cap as Miss Stebbins made. And 
don’t forget to put the best cloth on the table, 
Faith, that large white one in the bottom drawer 
of the sideboard, and the blue-edged dishes as the 
father bought at Squire Morton’s sale; we must 
have everything nice for Simmie, bless his heart!” 

Faith promised not to ferget, and cooking and 
talking, they beguiled the long winter evening. 
Nathan was nst to return until the morrow; he 
he had gone part of the way, to the house of an old 
friend, to spend the night, that he might be in good 
time in the morning. Simeon—so he had written 
them—would be at the railway station, about fifteen 
miles distant, on his way home to eat his Christ- 
mas dinner. It was not worth while to meet him, 
so he said; he could walk up easily enough—he 
was used to long marches—fifteen miles wasn’t a 
beginning. But Nathan would not hear of it—he 
would go down and bring him home in the, buggy ; 
he could surely afford to do it, considering how long 
he had been gone. So, as we have seen, on Christ- 
mas-Eve he harnessed up old Dobbin and started 
off. Christmas morning came at last, though it 
seemed a long time to FaithandCharity. It came, 
and with it the promised snow. 

“There’s going to be a deep snow, Faith,” said 
Cherity, the moment she opened the door and 
looked out; “I can tell by the souud o’ the wind. 
It blew just this way, mournful-like, and the snow 
come down slantways, just like it does now, when 
that big snow come, that covered in all the fences 
and smashed in the heshouse roof and killed all 
my poor chickens. You was a baby, and can’t re- 
member it. But, dear heart,” she continued, 
throwing her apron over her head and bustling out, 
“let’s get a mouthful o’ breakfast and get about 
our things. There’s the chickens to let out and 
feed, and the pony to water and turn out, besides 
milking the cows. Hurry, Faith, orwe shan’t have 
dinner in time; they'll be sure to get here soon 
now it’s snowing so. I hope it won’tigive Nathan 
the rheumatiz again.” 

And Faith did hurry; flitting hither and thither, 
with a vivid red on her cheeks and a “glisten- 
ing light in her eyes that made her. absolutely 
beautiful. Charity, busy as she was, did not fail to 
observe it. 

“Why, Faith,” she said, with a good deal of 
pride in her voice, “you're getting to be real 

pretty, like your mother used to be, and you’re spry 
toe; you dothings ever so handy. I don't know 
of a girl as would make a better wife.” 

Faith grew rosy red to her very finger-tips, 
and ran off to lay the'table. Half-past twelve 
found everything in readiness; the turkeys nicely 
roasted—the gravy simmering on the stove—the 
mincepies ranged on the shelves—the raisin pud- 
ding as brown as a berry—and no end to cakes and 
other such trifles. A cheerful hickory fire diffused 
agenial glow throughout the “ best room,” throwing 
bright shadows on the polished floor and dark wal- 
nut furniture. The table was outspread in the 
centre of the apartment, draped in the whitest 
damask and covered with the best dishes the house 
could afford, and the Christmas-tree rose up in one 
corner, its green boughs bent down with all man- 
ner of little household presents. Graceful wreaths 
of green holly leaves, pretti'y relieved with scarlet 
berries, were suspended above the mantel, and 
oouquets of the same filled the vases and held back 
the snowy curtains. 

Faith had worked hard to complete her arrange- 
ments, and she had succeeded; and now she and 
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morrow: and the mincepies to bake, and raisins 


Charity stood side by side in the doorway, all 


dressed in their best, and eager to catch the first 
cound of the old buggy wheels. 

“It’s surely getting time for em to come,” said 
the latter, leaning out and peering down the snowy 
vista between the elm trees. ‘I thought the snow 
weuld a’ made ’em hurry. Don’t it come down 
fast—enough to take one’s breath away. I hope it, 
won’t make ’em sick. Yon got everything ready, 
Faith—your father’s dry clothes and Simeon’s? 
That’s right, hanging before the fire; you’re a 
thoughtful child, and you've got the old ‘house as. 
fine asa ballroom; I don’t see how you can fix 
things so. But where's the slippers, Faith—Sim- 
eon’s new slippers you worked for him?” - 

“Up stairs in my workstand,” Faith answered. 

“Run and get ’em them this minute, and -put 
em under his chair; they’ll be just the thing for 
him when he comes, he’s sure to be. wet and cold.” 

Faith did as she was bidden with joyfal alacrity, 
and the firelight soon shone en the gaily beaded. 
slippers under the leather-covered chair.in the cor- 
mer where Simeon always loved to sit. _ Charity 
smiled as she looked at them with nioaty fond-. 
ness. 

“ How he’ll be pleased,” she said; “he'll think 
too much of ’em to wear ’em, I expect—he always. 
made a fuss over anything you give him. Tum 
your chair round, Faith, so. the locket -*IIbe in. 
front. There—that’ll do; you’re dressed as nice 
as need be now—but don’t be vain—vanity spoils 
the prettiest face,” and delivering this sage bit of 
advice, she returned to her stand in the doorway. 

But the buggy did nct come in sight. ‘The snow 
continued to pour down incessantly, and the moan-~ 
ing wind whirled it hither and thither in great blind-. 
iog drifts. .Two o’clock, and still they had not. 
come. 

“Put some apples down to roast, Frith,” said 
Charity, “ and fill tne brown -pitcher with cider; a 
hot mug full will do em good when they get here. 
I would’nt mind giving *em a little whiskey if I had 
it—it’s no harm in a case o’ necessity. Ill go out 
and see ifthe gravy and things is warm, and maybe 
they'll be here by that time.” 

But they did not come, The apples simmered 
and cooked, and Faith cut. them up into the spark- 
ling cider; the fire burned down, and. she replen- 
ished it with fresh logs—still they did not come. 

** Something must be the matter, Faith,” said 
Charity, standing in the door until her garments 
were all white with snow, “‘ they'd certainly a’ been 
here by this time; maybe the buggy’s broke down, 
it wasn’t very strong.” 

Faith suggested that the cars may have been be- 
lated in consequence of the snow, or maybe Simeon. 
could not get off from his regiment; she spoke 
cheerfully to reassure the anxious mother, but her 
lips quivered, and her eyes filled with tears. It was 
such a disappointment. 

“ The dinner -will all be spoiled,” said Charity, 
sadly, * after all our trouble. I must go put some 
more wood in the stove.to keep the gravy warm.” 

She went into the kitchen, and Faith, who had 
a deeper dread at her heert than the fate of the din- 
ner, ran far down the elm avenue in hope she might 


~hear them coming. The snow almost took away 


her breath, but she did not heed it. 

“0 God!” she prayed, with her hands clasped 
over her heert, “let not my fears be realized—let 
him come back to us once more.” 

“See nothing of ‘em, Faith ?” asked Charit;, 
coming out from the kitchen. 

“Not yet,” was the cheerful answer, “but it 
snows so fast I can’t see far.” 

Four o’clock, and the darkness of a stormy night 
was gathering round the cottage. The chickens 
fluttered under shelter as best they could, the cat- 
tle came up to their shed, and Simeon’s pony put 
his head over the bars and whinnied for ‘his sup- 
per. Faith went out and put the halter round _his 
neck and led him away to his stall; then she scat- 
tered fodder to the cattle, and locked the chicken- 
house. As she was going in, she turned for a last 
look down the elm avenue. There it came—the 
old bonnet-topped buggy—steering along like a 
pyramid of sncw. 

“ Mother, mother!” shouted Faith, clapping her 
hands, “‘ they’re coming—they're coming’at last!” 

‘God be praised!” ejaculated Charity, running 
out. ‘I couldn’t a’ borne the suspense much 
longer. 

They stopped at the yard gate and waited for the 
buggy to come up. It came on very slowly. Dob- 
bin was covered with snow, and moped along w.th 
his head close to the ground. At last it reached 
the gate. Both women strained their eyes to get 
sight of the familier form, but it was ‘not there. 
Nathan was by himself, sitting back in one corner, 
his arms dangling by his sides, his eyes. looking 
into vacancy. 

“Oh, what’s the matter ?” cried Charity, turning 
white with terror; ‘‘ where is Simeon? - Nathan, 
why don’t you speak ?” 

At the voice of his ‘wife, the old man rose up and 
descended to the ground; but his limbs trembled 
under him, and his teeth chattered so, he could 
not atticulate a single word. 

“Get him in the house, mother,” said Faith, 
“ don’t you see he’s almost frozen ?” 

Charity led him in, and seated him before the 
glowing fire. 

“Now, Nathan,” she said, “speak to me—tell 
me what has happened—where is Simeon—where’s 
my boy—why didn’t you bring him with you?” 

The old man only shook his head. 

“Nathan, for Heaven’s sake, speak,” cried 
Charity, growing frantic with suspense. “‘ Have 
you gone stark, sta:ing’mad ?—ta!k to me—tell me, 
where is Simeon ?~why didn’t he c: me home ?” 

“ He'll never come home again,” said Nathan, 
slowly, “he'll never come home again.” 

** Never come home again—Simeoa never come 
home again! What do you mean, Nathan?” 

He did not answer, but the tears rolled over his 
furrowed cheeks, and that was answer enough, they 
required no other. 





Later in the night he explained. A young man, 
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a son of one of their neighbors, belonging to the 


‘same company that Simeon did, had come home. | 


Nathan had seen him that day at the station, ard 

he had brought the tidingse—Simeon was dead. 

They were together in the skirmish, standing side 

by side, and the young man saw him when he fell, 

pierced bya rebel bullet. That was the end of all 
the fond hope—of all the happy Christmas prepara- 
tion. 

The Christmas night was wild and stormy; the 
wind rose to a ge-e,and sent the snow whirling 
about in migtkty d.ifts, until a sharp sleet began to 
descend and crusted it to the earth. All night long 
the three mourners sat by their desolate hearth- 
stone; the fire died out; the shadows crept up and 
wrapt them in a sable pall, and still they sat there, 
the black waters of affliction rolling over them. 

Those of you, my readers, who have seen a hus- 

band, a son, or a brave young brother buckle on 

his sword and go forth to fight the battles of his 
country, and while you were sitting at home fancy- 
ing to yourselves the rapture of the moment that 
would restore him to you, doing a thousand little 
things to please him, and laying hundreds of foolish 
plans for his future comfort; those of you, and we 

Lnow there are many who, in the midst of all this 

have received a dispatch informing you that that 

husband, or son, or brother was dead—killed at 

Williamsburg, or Antietam, or Fredericksburg, 

know what these mourners felt. 

Never to come home again—never—never. The 
chair by the fireside always empty, nothing to tell 
that the lost one ever lived, but the yearning love 
in our bereaved hearts, and a nameless mound on 
some blood-stained battle-ground. The cycles of 
Time, it is said, reproduce all things—will they re- 
store us to our loved and lost? Let us believe it. 
The same Infinite Mercy that guides the wandering 
meteor that blazes above us for a few brief nights, 
and then vanishes, not to return again for hundreds 
of centuries, will surely guide our baffled souls to 
some happy port of peace and blessed reunion. 

“Oh, my Simeon—my precious: child,” moaned 
the poor mother, “‘my baby that used to lie upon 
my bosom—where is he to-night? Can’t I see him 
now—like he used to be—with the brown curls a 
dancing 10und his rosy cheeks ?—and I shall never 
see him again, never zo to his grave even. Oh, I 
can't bear it—I can’t—I can’t—it is hard, unmerci- 
ful, cruel. God oughtn’t to have taken him from 
me; he was all I had——” 

“The Lord giveth and the Lord taketh away— 
blessed be the name of the Lord,” said Nathan, 
solemnly. 

The night waned slowly—it was almost day— 
still the winds moaned, and the sleet fell. Faith 
threw a few fagots on the fire, and then buried 
her tearstained face in the cushion of Simeon’s 
chair. His slippers were underneath—but he 
would never need them now. 

Was that a step in the snow, or only the drop- 
ping of the icicles? A step surely, for it comes 
nearer, crunchiag through the frozen sleet. Now 
it is on the step—soine one lifts the latch, and the 
door opens. Their pastor, no doubt, coming to 
comfort them in their affliction. 

Nathan looks up. 

“How do you do, father ?” 

The clear, resonant voice rings through the si- 
lent cottage, startling the mourners to their feet 
like a blast from the last trump. The old man 
stands in speechless amazement, but the mother 
rushes forward and clasps the stalwart figure in her 
arms. 

“Oh, my darling—my baby!” she exclaims fran- 
tically, ‘they told me you was dead—but you’ve 
come back to me, you’ve come back to me, Simeon; 
you're not dead—you’re alive. Speak, and tell me 
you're alive, Simeon.” 

“Yes, mother,” he answered, covering her fur- 
rowed face with kisses, “‘alive—real flesh and 
blood—no ghost.” 

“But they said you were. dead, Simeon,” she 
continued, weeping and laughing by turns; “they 
almost broke your old mother’s heart; they said 
you were shot in the battle.” 

“Yes, mother, I know; I heard all about it at 
the station; I got there, father, only a little while 
after you left. I was in battle, and was shot, and 
young Riley saw me fall, and thought I was killed, 
no doubt, but I wasn’t; Faith’s little Bible saved 
me; I knew it would the day I put it in my pocket. 
Look there,” and he drew the little tin case from 
his breast pocket. ‘‘See where the bullet struck it 
and glanced. it would have gone through my 
heart if the Bible hadn’t been in my pocket. But 
I always kept it, and it saved me. I was wounded 
pretty badly as it was, and in the hospital a spell; 
but I got leave to come home and eat my Christ- 
mas dinner. I missed the first train this morning, 
and father had left before I got to the station. I 
saw Riley there, and he told me how he supposed I 
was dead, and knowing the trouble you’d all be in 
I pushed right on. But where’s Faith—I haven’t 
seen her yet ?” 

Faith was not obtrusive ; it was happiness enough 
to know that he lived—to hear his voice—she did 
not rush forward to claim a share in his first greet- 
ing. But she came to his side now, her blue eyes 
overflowing with happy tears. He put his arm 
round her, and drew her close to his bosom. 

“So you've forgotten your promise,” he said; 
“‘vou’re not glad to see me after all.” 

_ Faith blushed and drooped her eyes, but Charity 
interposed indignantly : 

“ Yes, she is glad to see you; if you'd a’ seen her 
*. work fixing up things against you come you 
wouldn’t talk that way; and she’s worked you a 
pair o’ slippers, too, for the locket you sent her— 
there they are—beauties, ain’t they ?” 

“ Very pretty indeed, mother; but [ want some- 
thing else for the locket.” 

“Something else!” echoed Charity, almost an- 
grily; ‘“‘ why, what could be pretticr than them? 
The poor child nearly worked her eyes out over 
‘em, and that’s the thanks she gets.” 

“I thank her more than I can express, mother; 


“Well, do pray tell us what it is?” 

“I want Faith herself,” he answered seriously. 

The golden head went down like a flash, and the 
blushing, tearful face was hidden on his shoulder. 

“God be praised,” said Nathan fervently, but 
Charity looked bewildered for a moment. At last 
the full meaning seemed to dawn upon her. 

“Do you want her for your wife, Simeon; is that 
what you mean ?” she asked eagerly. 

“Yes, mother, for my wife, to love and cherish 
for ever. Look here,” he continued, raising Faith’s 
head very gently, and throwir g off his cloak. ‘I’ve 
got shoulder-straps, you see; I get good pay, and 
am able to support her. I have always loved her, 
and I owe my life to her little Bible.” 

Charity clapned her hands for joy, ard then 
clasped them both in her arms: 

“*My children—my own precious children—the 
one desire of my heart is fulfilled,” she murmured 
tearfully; then rousing up, ‘and we'll have our 
Christmas dinner after all,” she said; “‘ won’t we, 
Faith ?” 

“ Christmas breakfast, rather,” laughed Simeon; 
‘but I wouldn’t mind eating some, mother. I 
haven’t tasted a morse! since sunrise.” 

“De you hear that, Faith ?” exclaimed the good 
woman, excitedly. ‘Run for the mincepies and 
pudding, child, while I get the tu-keys and gravy; 
we'll have ’em warm in a hurry, and have our 
Christmas dinner after all.” 

And they_didywnd a wedding dinner not long 
after. 





THE POET’S VISION OF BLISS. 
On wings of song high soaring, 
Thee, loved of my heart, wi!l I bear 
Away to where Ganges is pourirg— 
There know I a spot the most fair. 


In a sea of moonlight swimming, 
That flower-flushed garden lies ; 
The lotus, with lips dew-brimming. 

For thee, her sister, sighs. 


The violets, winking aud smiling, 
Make eyes at the stars overhead ; 
With stories the night-time beguiling, 

The roses lie sweetly abed. 


Their fragrant accents catching, 
Stand tranced the list’ning gazelles; 
Silver ringing and flashing, 
The holy river swels. 


There, ‘neath the palm tree sinking 
Will we on rose- bed rest, 

And love and peace while driuking, 
Will dream the dreams of the blest. 


The Fatal Watch. 


AT a pretty spot in the North of Ireland, 
f2ome three or four miles out of Flaxopolis, the grand 
manufacturing heart beating with mills and wheels— 
a romantic river called the Lagan takes a specially 
greceful bend. This stream is to be found in the 
peerage of rivers, having been sung by respectable 
bards; and at this place it winds very harmoniously 
between its banks. One of these banks, a sort of 
plateau, spreads out in undulations, and forms part of 
a gentleman’s demesne; the other lies quite flat. To 
the left it is crossed by a white bridge, which forms 
part of the high road, while to the right it turns the 
corner with a gentle sweep. 

This high road leads up a little hill to where a few 
white cottages are seen dotted here and there, mixed 
with some clumps of trees; the place bears the name 
of the village of Miltown; while the plateau side of 
the river forms part of a gentleman’s demesne, whose 
family house, perched high about a quarter of a mile 
off, has a pretty view from its drawing-room windows 
ofthe river and its graceful eccentricities. Outside this 
gentleman’s grounds, runs the high road which joing 
the other high road that crosses the white bridge, and 
takes the voyager on to Belfast or Lisburn. This 
little bird’s-eye view of the locality and their relations 
is necessary to unlerstand this curious history of the 
Fatal Watches. 

In one of the few white cottages dotted so pictu. 
resquely on thé hill at Miltown lived a respectable 
family of the sturdy yeomen order—one of the Sexon 
race wholly distinct in habits and physique, which, in 
the Irish north, are found side by side by the original 
population. Nothing is eo surprising as this sharp, 
violent contrast; reaching to speech, make, manner 
bearing, thought, temper, religion. These are the 
men that have made Flaxopolis, and conjured up an 
Irish Manchester. To this race belonged the Wilgar 
family, the yeomen before mentioned; and one of the 
sons, bearing the name of Charles, was in the habit 
of coming down every Monday morning from the 
white cottages on the hill, crossing the bridge, and 
working the whole week at a place of business a 
couple of miles away. To save time and trouble, he 
stayed with his uncle’s family during the week, and 
came home every Saturday night to his white cottage. 
Up at Miltown, also, in another of the white cot- 
tages, dwelt a rude, low-browed, shock-headed icllow 
and his wife, bearing the name of Wari. In every 
district there is the titular mauvais sujet of the place 
—& man over whose movements there is mystery, 
and who appears to acquire the decent subsistence for 
which honester men are struggling hard, by some 
easy but secret means. This Ward was, in fact, the 
Thomas Idle, or Idle apprentice of the district; 
Charles Wilgar, the steady Industrious apprentice, 
was, curious to say, his friend and companion, exactly 
as set out in Hogarth’s famous series. It had been 
well indeed for the Irish Thomas Idle could he have 
been sent away to sea like his prototype. 

It is well known to profound students of our nature 
what a symbol of respectability is to be found in so 
simple a thing as a silver watch. To the person of 
homble means, struggling forward from small begin- 
nings, it is the first earnest of material prosperity, 
and is accepted by the public as the sure and satis- 
factory testimony of progress. A local watchmakcr, 
sensible of this secret spring in humanity, determined 
to use it to his ewn profit, and set on foot the project 














but thc re’s something else I want.” 


of a wetch club. 


Every one was to be giorified with a watch—the 
Thomas Idles as well as the Goodchilds—and the 
happy ambition of being able to know the height of 
the sun at any special moment, and, better still, of 
communicating their observations to more destitute 
neighbors, was implanted in every local breast. The 
terms were five shillings a week for twenty weeks, 
with a lottery every Saturday night, when a watch 
would be drawn for. 

The Jndustrious apprentice had very soon pid all 
his instalments, and was presently complete owner 
in fee of a silver watch; the Idle apprentice paid a few 
instalments fitfully and irregularly, and was Iscky 
enough to draw a watch early. With possession, he 
thought no more of payments—became a defaulter— 
and on the earliest opportunity conveyed his prize to 
the pawnbroker’s of the district, whence it was re- 
deemed by the direction of the society. It happened 
to be rather a better article than the watch which had 
fallen to the lot of the Industrious appreptice, Good- 
child; and Thomas Idle, who had now lost his watch 
and his instalments, presently discovers that it is 
being carried about in the pocket of his more fortunate 
friend. Among the lower and viler natures, it is well 
known what a morbid and unreasonable effect a trans- 
action of this description prodtices; what a brooding 
sense of injury, coupled with an idea of being unlaw- 
fully deprived of what was their own property, settles 
on them, and grows almost into a disease. 

It also fell out about this date, that the man whom 
we have christened Thomas Idle was more than 
usually unlucky in his general enterprises, and un- 
fortunate in Other tranfactidis besides that of his 
watch. He had married, and yet would not wofk. He 
would not dig, neither would he spin, nor yet labor in 
the fields. He had taken to prowling about honest 
districts, where his visits were regarded with not un 
reasonable apprehension. Finally, it came to the 
summer evenings in the month of May, when the twi- 
light was long, and the walks home after the day’s 
work were wery pleasant. Finally, too, it came to a 
Saturday summer’s evening in this month of May. 

On the Friday previous, when the uncle’s family 
was getting ready tea and supper for the return of the 
men from work, the ill-looking slouching figure of 
the Idle apprentice presented itself in a Glengarry 
cap, came in, sat down, had tez, and pttt many ques- 
tions about the industrious Wilgar, who was expected 
presently. By-and-bye he arrived, found his friend, 
and after a short time the pair went out together for 
an evening walk. Charles Wilgar did not return un- 
til past ten o’clock, but told his brother next morning 
that they had been to the Lagan bank, and with a pre- 
sentiment, added, that he had somehow a doubt of his 
fnend. The next day was spent in labor; when even- 
ing came on, the ill-favored Idle apprentice was again 
at the uncle’s cottage. This time he was on a friendly 
errand. It was Saturday night. Both lived up on the 
hill, at the white cottages on the other side of the 
Lagan; their way lay in the same direction, and they 
might walk home together. Just before starting, the 
uncle called his nephew privately into the back kit- 
chen, and there entrusted him with a borrowed watch, 
which he was to take home and resiore to another 
member of the family living at Miltown. This he put 
into his fob, but he carried the other, the fatal watch, 
in his waistcoat pocket, conspicuous by a chain. 

Thus the twg men left the house together, the hour 
being about half-past six o’clock. They might have 
kept the high road all the way, which would have 
taken them, by following a surt of right angle, down 
to the bridge across the water, and thence straight up 
to Miltown. But there was a shorter cut through the 
fields, straight to the winding edge of the river, thence 
along the bank to the bridge, thence up to Miltown 
as before. It saved a few minutes, but it led event- 
ually to along, long journey for both which they never 
dreamed of when they left the cottage door. 

It was about half-past six. It had been a beautiful 
day, and the evening ws closing in tranquilly. There 
was abundance of soft twilight. The great aortas of 
Flaxopolis had ceased to throb. They took their 
way, first, along the high road for a hundred yards or 
80, during which short span a neighbor coming home 
met them, and wished them God speed. Another 
neighbor standing at his door saw the pair pass by; 
and watched them out of sight; for at the end of this 
scrap of high road they took a sharp tarn to the left, 
and struck into the green fields, making for the river. 
That unconcerned neighbor watching them out of 
sight, of all things in the world had least in his 
thoughts that the low-browed slouching fellow car- 
ried at that moment in his breast-pockct a huge 
round stone, smooth as a cavnon-ball, neatly tied up 
in the end of a pockct-handkerchief—a simple yet 
fearful instrument of destruction. The last thing, 
too, he could have thought of on that Saturday night, 
as he turned into his cottage again, was that he would 
never see that good yeoman Wilgar alive again. The 
rest of that “‘ dark night’s work” war dovetailed to- 
gether long afterwards. Many tongues joined in 
telling the story. Another neighbor wandering home 
acroes those green fields met the low-browed man 
walking away from the southward—that is, ina di- 
rection which would lead him to a large linen town a 
few miles away. This, he remembered, was at about 
half past seven o’clock. 

The scene changes to this linen town—Lisburn- of 
a Saturday night; streets full, shops open, and the 
thiek manufacturing miscellany pouring through, 
busy with Saturday night’s work. A smart flashy 
girl has driven in with her sister on the family cart, 
and among other functions has to visit a pawnbroker 
in Bow lane bearing the significant name of Gamble 
In the street, lurking about dubiously, she comes 
upon an old acquaintance, his dull heavy features 
lighted up by a gaslamp. This is Thomas Idle, who 
greets her in a friendly way. Possibly an ancient ad- 
mirer. He pulls out a silver watch, andis very anx- 
ious that she should step up to the pawnbroker of the 

t name. By the lamplight a strange short 
dialogue follows: the smart flashy girl wishing, with 
female curiosity, to reach to the whole history of the 
transaction. He tells her that the watch belongs to 
many masters, shifting the names. Finally he breaks 
out with the real ownership, and tells her that it is 
the Industrious apprentice’s own watch. The flashy 
girl then boldly declines any meddling with the busi- 
ness. 

“* What are you afraid of?” says Thomas Idle, with 
a blind infatuation scarcely paralleled in homicidal 
annals; “ of Charles Wilgar? He will never tell of 
it, for he is lying in the Lagan.” 

Searcely comprehending the force of this strange 
confession, she went her way. 

Later on, the scene is in the murky crowded taber- 
nacle of the pawnbroker with the significant name ; 
the private stalls wherein thie Saturday night’s 
cathedral worship is performed are crowded with a 
copious yet dingy congregation; the offerings of the 
faithful are abundant, yet not to be scrutinised too 
nicely. Hither, presently, repairs our low-browed 
Idle apprentice, with his fatal watch in his hand, to 











insure to himself the truth of the warning that the 
wages of sin is death! 

It is wonderful what a memory there was of the 
incidents of that night. Wonderful, too, how in 
general incidents of this sort are recovered from the 
common mind. The next cbb of the tide, it would be 
expected, should sweep away al! such vestiges as 
hours, minutes, and this or that man wearing this or 
that dress, There were women there, all busy with 
what seems to be the chronic Saturday night’s work 
of bringing and taking away household goods. Yet 
they had time, by some liveliness of observation fatal 
to our Idle appréntice, to take note of him and his 
fatal watch. One remembered distinctly a strange 
man, ina Glengarry cap, bargaining about the price, 
and recollected the sum handed over eventually to 
the strange man in the Glengarry cap. Another 
knew him personally, and took note of watch, Glen- 
garry cap and price. Even the flashy girl, who 
chancéd to be in the shop, either from suspicion or on 
private business of her own, heard the whole trans- 
action. Finaliy the proprietor, bearing the sug- 
gestive name of Gamble, had his ledger, or pawn 
chroniclé, wherein was sct out price and number of 
watch, with fictitiotis name, which name the women 
had heari the strange man in the Glengarry cap giv- 
ing in, ; 

That night he was seen and spoken with in many 
roads atid ptaces, wandering hither and thither like a 
guilty spectre. And the family vp at the little white 
cottages dotted on the hill at Miltown wondered that 
their son did not come home; never dreaming that 
he was but a hundred yards orso from their own 
door, lying in the damp bed of the Lagan, with his 
skull frightfally battered in, and the :ound stone and 
the hatidkerehief lying beside him. And so that day 
ended. 


In the morning, @ Stnday school girl, tripping 
home, looked in at the home of the Idle apprentice, 
and found him at his fire, washing his feet. Later in 
the day she came again, and found him walking up 
and down, jingling money merrily in his pocket, so 
that his wife, who was by, actually ‘called out with a 
sort of horror: 

“ Good God! how did you come by that money?” 

He then sat down by the fire and got the Sunday 
school girl to take a thorn out of his wrist with a 
needle. A fact in itself but of indifferent importance, 
as a point of evidence, buf not without a connection 
with the fact that, at the bank over the spot where 
the body was to be found, hereafter, and only there, 
was a bush of brambles with thorns of the same sort. 

Suspicion now tecame justly excited. Inquiries 
began to be made,’and with no satisfactory result. 
Finally, marks of a struggle were discovered on the 
bank; these led to the river being dragged, and the 
body of the hapless Industrious apprentice was at 
last found and brought to the bank. The whole of 
the back of the skull was terribly shattered ; suitable 
result, indeed, from a blow of the fearful instrument 
found near him—the smooth round stone tied up so 
neatly in the sling handkerchief, This handkerchief 
was shown to have been given to the wretched mur- 
derer, long béfore, by the flashy girl—a sort of swert- 
heart’s present, and which she recognized by a rent in 
it which she herself had mended with her needle and 
thread. 

All things, therefore, pointed to the Idle appren- 
tice with irresistible force. He had been seen going 
to the water in company with the murdered man; he 
had been seen coming away alone; the minutes had 
all been bal d and ac ted for. Thetime before 
and after the bloody deed had been calculated to a 
nicety; the distance fitted exactly with the times. 
And yet there was one thing wanting—the exact mo- 
ment when the deed itself was done. That a dumb 
witness was found to prove. Another fatal watch, 
which the wicked Idie apprentice little thought would 
ever testify against him, was in the pocket of the 
deceased when he was flung down from the high bank 
into the Lagan waters—the watch which was given 
privately in the kitchen. In a few seconds the water 
had reached the works, and it stopped, with the hands 
pointing to a quarter past seven! The two watches 
played the part of avenging furies, and brought the 
murderer to the coudemned cell. 











A PASS TO RAISE GEESE. 


Away down in Williamson live two ladies. 


These two ladies met together in an old log-house 
the other day, and the conyersation turned from the 
topics of the day to the following: 

“ Naow, duced me,” said old lady No. 1, “‘ haow on 
airth you managed to get those chickens? Why, 
marcy sakes alive, the last time I went to Nashville 
iv’s as much as 1 could do to get a pass to tote myself 
out with afew domestics. But the dogs of it is the 
soldiers take all I have. Naow, du ‘ell me iw you 
manage to raise those chickens, fo: I want to raise 
some geese.” 

To make a long story short, lady No. 1 informed 
lady No. 2 that she would have to get a pass from 

0 


Thither red lady No. 1. In due time she ar- 
rived at the Chateau de Osgood, Rue de Cherry. 

With a cold roast turkey in her haversack, she 
made a flank movement upon the sentincls and ad- 
vanced through the crowd. After knocking over two 
or three men present, and treading on the neck of a 
small dog, she doublequicked into the boudoir of the 
indefatigable 0.8. Good. 

a Well, madam,” says the alarmed Lieutenant, 
“ what can I do for you to-day ?” 

“ Well, I'm hunting for the Colonel.” 

“ Bunting for the Colonel? Colonel who?” 

“Why, Col. agood; 1 reckon you’re he,” and at 
this juncture she slung the cold roast turkey toward 
the Lieutenant, who was not only much astonished 
but slightly injured. He recovered himself, however, 
and ejaculated : 

“ That’s a fowl blow, madam.” 

“ Yes; I reekoned you’d like it, Colonel.” 

“Yes”— ing—‘ but I don’t like it in that way; 
but what do you want, madam?” 

“T want a pass to-——” 

“ Are you a Union lady?” 

“ Never been nothing clse. My old man—I reckon 
you know the ’Squire—he’s been here a heap o’ times, 
and——” 


“That's all right, madam ; a tell me about the 
what do you want of it?” 
“ Colonel,” says she, confidingly, ‘ I want a pass to 


raise geese.” 
“To what ?” asked the Lieutenant. 
“To raise se.” 


“You have always been ‘a loyal lady?” [asked 


eSolonel Ireckon. You see the old man; I reckon 
you know old "Sq yo 

“All right, madam. You have never aided the 
Confederate Government or fed rebel cavalry ?” 

“ Well, I reckon if I did the old man—I reckox the 
*Squire has been here—you know we——”’ 

“ No matter abont the old man, madam. 
always been a loyal lady?” 

* Yes, I reckon I have.” 

* Well,” says Osgood, turning to one of his clerks 
“ g.,é this woman a pass to raise geese.” 


Have you 








A CORRESPONDENT says that every man 
who loves the almighty dollar is a money-mauniac, 
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Ruined Depot of Shreveport and Texas Railroad. 
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THE WOODLAND QUEEN. 


THE sky was clear, and the red moon rose 
Majestic o’er the flood— 

1 Twas when the zephyr sweetest blows, 
And the lilac’s in the bud. 

In the distance music caught my ear, 
As I gazed on the tranquil scene, 

And for joy I almost shed a tear, 
As I thought on my Woodland Queen. 


A voice was borne on the fragrant Breeze, 
As the night-song, soft and clear, . 

And in listening silence seemed the trees, 
As though the song they’d hear: 

** Oh, come, my love, to my woodland bower, 
Oh, come at the fall of e’en, 

Oh, come, love, come, st the tranquil hour,” 
Was the song of my Woodland Queen. 


And the sweet guitar through the woodland 


rang, 
And its strains awoke the dove; 
It rose to list, for the maiden sang 
In the tender strains of love— 
*¢ Oh, come, my love, to the fairest bower, 
Tis the full of a lover’s e’en; 
Oh, come, love, come, ’tis the appointed 
hour, 
To the arms of your Woodland Queen.” 


ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 


BY MISS M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “AURORA FLOYD,” “‘ LADY AUDLEY’S 
SECRET,” “LADY LISLE,” “JOHN 
MARCHMONT’S LEGACY,” ETO. 











CHAPTER XXV.-—-ACCEPTED. 


WHEN a man sets his happiness in the balance 
he is apt to be contented with a very slight turnistg 
of the scale. He is not likely to be critical as to 
the wording of the verdict which gives him the 
prize he has asked for. 

Mr. Gilbert Monckton had no contemptible 
opinion of his own judgment and deliberation, his 
perceptive feculties and powers of reasoning; but 
as blindly as Macbeth accepted the promises of the 
oracular voices in the witches’ cave, so did this 
grave and eminent lawyer receive those few cold 
words in which Eleanor Vane consented to be his 
wife. 

Not that he refrained from reflecting upon the 
girl’s manncr of accepting his offer. He did reflect 
upon it, and proved to himself, by unerring logic, 
that she could scarcely have spoken in any other 
way. There were a thousand reasons why she 
should have employed those very words and pro- 
nounced them in that very tone. Maidenly modesty, 
innocent surprise, inexperience, girlish timidity— 
he ran over a whole catalogue of causes, naming 
every possible cause, save one, and that one was 
the thing he had most dreaded—indifference, or 
even repugnance to himself. He looked into her 
face. His professional career had given him the 
faculty of putting together the evidences of smiles 
and frowns, involuntary contractions of the eye- 
brows, scarcely perceptible compressions of the 
lips, every tone and semitone in the facial diapason. 
He looked at Eleanor Vane’s face, and said to him- 
self: 

“* This girl cannot be mercenary. Sheis as pure 
as an angel; as unselfish as Jephtha’s daughter; as 
brave as Judith or Joan of Arc. She cannot be 
anything but a good wife. The man who wins her 
has reason to thank God for His bounty.” 

It was with such thoughts as these that the law- 
yer received the feminine decision which was te 
influence his future life. He bent over the girl’s 
fair head—tall as she was, her face was only on a 
level with Gilbert Monckton’s shoulder — and 
pressed his lips to her forehead, solemnly, almost 
as if setting a seal upon his own. 

“My darling,” he said, in a low voice, “my 
darling, you have made me very happy; I dare not 
tell you how mueh I love you. I struggled against 
my love, Eleanor. I once meant to have kept the 
secret till I went down to the grave. I think I 
could have kept silence so long as you remained 
within my reach, protected and sheltered by people 
whom [ could trust, happy in the bright years of 
your innocent girlhood. Bu’ when you left Hazle- 
wood, when you went out into the world, my 
courage failed. I wanted to give you my love as a 
shield and‘a defence. Better that I should be de- 
ceived, I thought; better that I should be m'ser- 
able, than that she should be undefended.” 

Eleanor Vane listened to the lawyer’s happy 
talk. He could have talked to her for ever, now 
that the ice was broken, and the important step 
—so long considered, so long avoided —actually 
taken. It seemed as if his youth came back to him, 
bestowed by some miraculous power; invisible, 
but most palpably present in that shabby Blooms- 
bury dwelling. His youth came back: the intel- 
lectual cobwebs of twenty years were swept away 
by one stroke of some benevvlent witch's broom- 
stick. Cherished prejudices, fondly nursed doubts 
and suspicions, were blotted out of his mind, 
leaving the tablet fair and bright as it had been 
before the coming of that shadow which had 
darkened so much of this man’s life. Sudden 
almost as the conversion of Saul, was this trans- 
formation of the misanthropical solicitor under the 
master influence of a true and pure affection. 

For twenty years he had sneered at women, and 
at men’s belief in them; and now, at the end of 
twenty years, he believed; and, escaping out of 
the prison which he had made for himself, he 
spread his recovered wings and was free. 

A sigh escaped from Eleanor’s lips as she 
listened to her lover. The time in which she could 





have koped to pay him back all this great debt 
which he was heaping upon her, was past and 
gone. She felt a sense of oppression beneath the 
load of thie obligation. She began to perceive—as 
yet only dimly, so intense was the egotism engen- 
dered out of the single purpose of her life—that 
she was binding herself to something that she 
might not be able to perform; she was taking 
upon herself a debt that she could scarcely hope 
to pay. For a moment she thought this, and was 
ready, under this new impulse, to draw back and 
say, ‘I cannot become your wife; I am too much 
tied and bound by the obligations of the past, to 
be able to falfil the duties of the present. I am 
set apart from other women, and must stand 
alone until the task I have set myself is accom- 
plished, or the hope of its fulfilment abandoned.” 

She thought this, and the words trembled on 
her lips; but in the next moment the image of her 
father arose angry and reproachful, as if to say to 
her, “‘ Have you so little memory of my wrongs 
and my sorrows that you can shrink from any 
means of avenging me ?” , 

This idea banished every other consideration. 

“I will keep my promise first, and do my duty 
to Gilbert Monekton afterwards,” thought Eleanor. 
“It will be easy to be a good wife to him. I 
used to like him very much.” 

She recalled the old days in which she had sat 
a little way apart from the lawyer and his war), 
envying Laura Mason her apparent influence 
over Mr. Monckton; and for a moment a faint 
thrill of pleasure and triumph vibrated through 
her veins as she remembered that henceforth her 
claim upon him would be higher than that of 
any other living creature. He would be her own 
—her lover, her husband—adviser, friend, instruc- 
tor; everything in the wide world to her. 

‘Oh, let me avenge my father’s cruel death,” 
she thought, ‘‘and then I may be a good and 
happy wife.” 

Mr. Monckton could have stood for ever by the 
side’ of his betrothed wife in the sunny window 
looking out upon the mews. The prospect of a 
few stable doors, lounging grooms smoking and 
drinking in the intervals of their labor, scantily 
draperied women hanging out newly-washed linen, 
and making as it were triumphal arches of wet 
garments across the narrow thoroughfare, the 
children playing hopscotch, or called away from 
that absorbing diversion to fetch damp steaming 
quartern loaves and jugs of beer for their elders, 
—all these things were beautiful in the eyes of 
the owner of Tolldale Priery. An overplus of that 
sunshine which filled his breast glorified these 
common objects, and Mr. Monckton gazed upon 
the angular proportions of the bony Roman-nosed 
horses, the classic outlines of decrepit Hansom 
cabs, and all the other objects peculiar to the 
neighborhood of the Pilasters, with such a 
radiance of contentment and delight upon his face 
as might have induced the observer, looking at his 
face and not at the prospect, to believe that the 
bay of Naples was spread out in purple splendor 
under the open window of Miss Vane’s sitting- 
room. 

Signora Picirillo returned from her day’s labors, 
and found the lawyer thus absorbed; but he 
understood directly who she was, and greeted her 
with a cordiality that very much astonished the 
music mistress. Eleanor Vane slipped out of the 
room while Mr. Monckton was explaining himself 
to the signora. She was only too glad to get away 
from the man to whom she had so rashly bound 
herself. She went to the glass to brush her hair 
away from her hot forehead, and then threw her- 
self on the bed, prostrated by all the excitement 
she had undergone, powerless even to think. 

“I almost wish I could lie here for ever,” she 
thought; ‘it seems so like peace to lie still and 
leave off thinking.” Her youth had held out bravely 
against the burdens she had put upon her strength 
and spirits, but the young energies had given way 
at last, and she fell into a heavy dreamless slumber ; 
a blessed and renovating sleep from which nature 
takes compensation for the wrongs that have been 
done her. 

Gilbert Monckton told his story very briefly and 
siuply. He had no occasion to say much himself, 
for Eleanor had written a great deal about him in 
her letters to the signora, and had often talked of 
him during her one holiday at the Pilasters. 

Eliza Picirillo was too entirely unselfish to feel 
otherwise than pleased at the idea that Eleanor 
Vane had won the love of a good man, whose 
position in life would remove her from every 
danger and from every trial; but, mingled with 
this unselfish delight, there was a painful recol- 
lection. The music mistress had fathomed her 
nephew's secret, and she felt that Eleanor’s mar- 
riage would be a sad blow to Richard Thornton, 

“TI don’t believe poor Dick ever hoped to win 
her love,” Signora Picirillo thought; “but if he 
could have gone on loving and admiring her, 
and associating with her, in a frank brotherly way, 
he might have been happy. Perhaps it’s better as 
it is, though; perhaps that very uncertainty might 
have blighted his life and shut him out from some 
possible happiness.” 

“ As my dear girl is an orphan,” Gilbert Monck- 
ton said, “J feel that you, Madame Picirillo, are 
the only person I need consult. I have heard from 
Eleanor how much she owes you, and, believe me, 


that when I ask her to become my wife, I do not | 


wish her to be less your adopted daughter. She 
has told me that in the greatest miseries of her 


life you were as true a friend to her as her own | 


mother could have been. She has never told me 
what those miseries were, but I trust her so fully 
that I do not care to torment her with questions 
about a past which she tells me was sorrowful.” 

Eliza Picirillo’s eyelids fell under the earnest 
gaze of the lawyer; she remembered the deception 
that had been practised upon Mrs. Darrell in de- 
ference to the pride of Eleanor’s half-sister. 

* This Mr. Monckton must know Nelly’s story 
before he marries her,” thought the straightforward 


signora. 








She explained this to Eleanor the next morning 
when the girl rose, invigorated by a long sleep and 
inspired by a desperate hopefulness—the hope of 
avenging her father’s wrongs speedily. 

For some time Miss Vane passionately combated 
the signora’s arguments. Why should she tell 
Gilbert Monckton her real name? she demanded. 
She wished to keep it a secret from Mr. de Cres- 
pigny, from the’ people at Hazlewood. She must 
keep it a secret, she said. 

But little by little Eliza Picirille overcame this 
determination. She explained to the passionate 
girl that if her marriage was to be legally unassail- 
able, she must be married in her true name. She 
explained this; and she said a great deal about the 
moral wrong which would be done if Eleanor per- 
sisted in deceiving her future husband. 

The marriage was pushed on with terrible haste, 
as it seemed to Richard Thornton and the signora ; 
but even tke brief delay that occurred between 
Gilbert Mcnckton’s declaration of his love and the 
day fixed for the wedding was almost intolerable to 
Eleanor. The all-important step which was to 
make her the lawyer’s wife seemed nothing to her. 
She ignored this great crisis of her life altogether 
in her desire to return to Hazlewood, to discover 
and denounce Launcelot Darrell’s treachery before 
Maurice de Crespigny’s death. 

There were preparations to be made, and a 
troussea to be provided. It wae a very simple 
trousseau, fitter for the bride of some young curate 
with seventy pounds a- year than for the lady who was 
to be mistress of Tolldale Priory. Eleanor took no 
interest in the pretty girlish dresees, pale and 
delicate in color, simple and inexpensive in texture 
and fashion, which the signora chose for her pro- 

There was a settlement to be drawn up 
also; for Gilbert Monckton insisted upon treating 
his betrothed as generously as if she had been a 
woman of distinction, with an aristocratic father to 
bargain and diplomatise for her welfare; but 
Eleanor was as indifferent to the settlement as 
about the trousseau, and could scarcely be made to 
understand that, on and after her wedding-day, she 
would be the exclusive possessor of a small landed 
estate worth three hundred a-year. 

Once, and once only, she thanked Gilbert 
Monckton for his generosity; and this was when, 
for the first time, the thought flashed into her 
mind, that this three hundred a year, to which she 
was so indifferent, would enable her to place Eliza 
Picirillo in a position of independence. 

“Dear signora,” she cried, “you shall never 
work after I am married. How good it is of you to 
give me this money, Mr. Monckton,” she edded, 
her eyes filling with sudden tears; ‘I will try to 
deserve your goodness, I will, indeed.” 

It was upon the evening on which Eleanor spoke 
these few grateful and earnest words to ber be- 
trothed husband, that the revelation of her secret 
was made. 

“I am going to Doctors’ Commons to-morrow 
morning, signora,” the lawyer said, as he roge to 
leave the little sitting-room—he had spent his 
evenings in the Pilasters during his brief courtsbip, 
perfectly at horae, and unspeakably happy in that 
shabby and Bohemian colony. ‘‘Eleanor and I 
have determined that our marriage is to take place 
at St. George’s, Bloomsbury. A very quiet wed- 
ding. My two partners, yourself and Mr. Thorn- 
ton are to be the only witnesses. The Berkshire 
people will be surprised when I take my young wife 
back to Tolldale.” . 

He was going away, when the signora laid her 
hand on Eleanor’s shoulder. 

“You must tell him to-night, Nelly,” she whis- 
pered; “he must not be allowed to take eut the 
licence in a false name.” 

The girl bent her head. 

‘*T will do as you wish, signora,” she said. 

Five minutes afterwards, when Gilbert Monckton 
gave Eleanor his hand, she said, quietly : 

“Do not say good-night yet. I will come down- 
stairs with you, I have something to say to you.” 

She went down the narrow staircase and out into 
the colonnade with Mr. Monckton. It was ten 
o’clock; the shops were closed, and the public- 
house was quiet. Under the August moonlight the 
shabby tenements looked less common-place, the 
dilapidated wooden colonnade was almost pictu- 
resque. Miss Vane stood with her face turned 
frankly towards her lover, her figure resting slightly 
against one of the slender pillars before the shoe- 
maker’s emporium. 

“What is it that you want to tell me, Eleanor 
dearest?” Mr. Monckton asked, as she paused, 
looking half-doubtfally in his face, as if uncertain 
what she should say to him. 

“TI want to tell you that I have done very wrong 
—I have deceived you.” 

“Deceived me! Eleanor! Eleanor!” 

She saw the lawyer’s face turn pale under the 
moonlight. That word deception had such a terri- 
ble meanirg to him. . 

“Yes, I have deceived you. I have kept a secret 
from you, and I can only tell it to you now upon 
one condition.” 

“ Upon what condition ?” 

“That you do not tell it to Mr. de Crespigny or 
to Mrs. Darrell, until you have my permission to 
do so.” 

Gilbert Monckton smiled. His sudden fears fied 
away before the truthfulness of the girl’s voice, the 
earnestness of her manner. 

«Not tell Mr. de Crespigny or Mrs. Darrell ?” 
he said; “of course not, my dear. Why should I 
tell them anything which concerns you, and that 
you wish me to keep from them?” + 

“You promise, then ?” 

** Most certainly.” 

“You give me your solemn promise that you 
will not tell Mr. de Crespigny, or any member of 
his family, the secret which I am going to confide 

© you; under no circumstances whatever, will 
you be tempted to break that promise ?” 

“Why, Nelly,” cried Mr. Monckton, “‘you are 
as serious as if you were administering some ter- 
rible oath to the neophyte in a political society. I 





shall not break my promise, my dear, believe me. 
My profession has accustomed me to keeping 
secrets. What is it, Eleanor, what is this tre- 
mendous mystery ?” 

Miss Vane lifted her eyes, and looked full in 
her lover’s facc, upon the watch for any change of 
expression that might indicate displeasure or con- 
tempt. She was very fearful of losing the lawyer’s 
confidence and esteem. 

“When I went to Hazlewood,” she said, ‘I 
went in a false name, not at my own wish, but to 
please my sister, who did not want Mrs. Darrell to 
know that any member of her family could be in a 
dependent position. My name is not Vincent. I 
am Eleanor Vane, the daughter of rr. de Cres- 
pigny’s old friend.” 

Gilbert Monckton’s astonishment was unbound~- 
ed. He had heard George Vane’s history from 
Mrs. Darrell, but he had never heard of the birth 
of the old man’s youngest daughter. 

‘Eleanor Vane,” he said; ‘‘then Mrs. Bannis- 
ter is your sister ?” 

“She is my half-sister, and it was at her wish 
that I went to Hazlewood under a false name. You 
are not angry with me for having done so, are 

ou?” 

: “ Angry with you! No, my dear, the decep- 
tion was harmless enough, though it was a piece 
of foolish pride upon your sister’s part. My Elea- 
nor was in no way degraded by having to turn her 
accomplishments to use and profit. My po r sélf- 
reliant girl,” he added, tender!y, “going out into 
the world with a secret to keep. But why do you 
wish this secret to be still preserved, Eleanor? you 
are not ashamed of your father’s name !” 

“ Ashamed of his name! Oh, no, no!” 

“Why keep your real name a secret, then ?” 

“IT can’t tell you why. But you'll keep your 
promise. You are tov honorable to break your 
promise.” , 

Mr. Monckton looked wonderingly at the girl’s 
earnest face. 

‘No, my dear, I won’t break my promise,” he 
said. ‘ But I can’t understand your anxiety for 
this concealment. However, we will say nothing 
more about it, Nelly,” he added, as if in reply to 
an appealing look f-om Miss Vane; ‘‘ your name 
will be Monckton when you‘ go back to Berkshire ; 
and nobody will dare to question your right to that 
name.” 

The lawyer put his lips to the girl’s forehead, 
and bade her good-night upon the threshold of the 
shoemaker's door. 


‘God bleas you, my own darling!” he said, in a. 


very low voice, ‘‘and preserve our faith in each 
other. There must be no secrets between you and 
me, Nelly.” a 





CHAPTER XXVI.—-AN INSIDIOUS DEMON. 


On a bright September morning a hired carriage 
took Miss Vane and her friends to the quiet old 
church in Hart street, Bloomsbuiy. There was a 
little crowd assembled about the door of the shoc- 
maker’s dwelling, and sympathetie spectators were 
scattered here and there in the mews, for a mar- 
riage is one of those things which the clcverest 
people can never contrive to keep a secret. 

Miss Eleanor Vane’s pale fawn-colored silk 
dress, black mantle, and simple white bornet did 
not form the established costume of a bride, but the 
young lady looked so very beautiful in her giclish 
dress and virginal innocence, that more than one 
of the lounging grooms who came out of the stables 
to see her go by to her hired carriage, confidentially 
remarked to an acquaintance that he only wished 
he could get such a young woman for his missus. 
Richard Thornton was not in attendance upon the 
fair young bride. There was a scene to be painted 
for Spavin and Cromshaw upon that particular day 
which was more important than any scene Dick 
had ever painted before. So the young man set 
out early upon that September iridal morning, 
after saluting Eleanor Vane in the most tender 
and brotherly fashion; but I am sorry to say that 
instead of going straight to the Royal Phenix 
Theatre, Mr. Thornton walked with a slow and 
listless gait across Westminster Bridge, then 
plunged with a sudden and a!most ferocious im- 
petus into the remotest intricacies of Lambeth, 
scowling darkly at the street boys who came in 
his way, skirting the archbishop’s palace, ylower- 
ing at the desolation of Vauxhall, and hurrying 
far away into the solitudes of Battersea fields, 
where he spent the better part of the afternoon in 
the dreary parlor of an obscure public-house, 
drinking adulterated beer and smoking bad to- 
bacco. 

The signora wore a rustling black silk dress— 
Eleanor’s present of the previous Christmas—in 
honor of her protegée’s wedding ; vut E:iza Picirillo’s 
heart was sadly divided upon this quiet bridal day, 
half rejoicing in Miss Vane’s fortune and advance- 
ment, half sorrowful for poor desolate Dick wan- 
dering away amongst the swamps by the water- 
side. 

Mr. Monckton and his two partners were waiting 
for the bride in the portico of the church. The 
senior partner, an old man with white hair, was 
give Eleanor away, and paid her many appropriate 
though rather obsolete compliments upon the oc- 
casion. Perhaps it was now for the first time that 
that Miss Vane began to regard the step she was 
about to take as one of a somewhat serious and in- 
deed awful nature; perhaps it was now for the first 
time that she began to think she had committed a 
sin in accepting Gilbert Monckton’s love so lightly. 

“If he knew that I did not promise to marry 
him bevause I loved him, but because I wanted to 
get back to Hazlewood,” she thought. 

But presently the grave shadows passed away 
from her face, and a faint blush rose to her cheek 
and brow. 

“I will love him by-and-bye, when I have 
avenged my father’s death,” she thought. 

Some such thought as this was iu her mind when 
she took her place beside Gilbert Monckton at the 
altar. 
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* had no clue by which he could follow those wan- 
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The autumn sunshine streamed in upon them 
through the great windows of the. church, and 
wrapped them in yellow light, like the figures of 
Joseph and Mary in an old picture. The bride and 
bridegroom looked very handsome standing side by 
side in this yellow sunshine, Gilbert Monckton’s 
txenty years’ seniority only dignified and exalted 
him, investing the holy marriage promise of love 
and protection with a greater solemnity than it 
could have had when spoken by a stripling of one 
or two and twenty. . 

Everything seemed anspicious upon this wedding 
morning. The lawyer's partners were-in the high- 
est spirits, the beadle and pew-opener. were elevat- 
ed by the idea of prospective donations.. The 
signora. wept quietly ‘while the marriage service 
was being read, picturing to. herself. her nephew 
Richard, smoking and drinking desperately in his 
desolate painting-room; but- when the ceremony 
was over the good music-mistress dried her tears, 
banishing all traces. 6f sorrow before. she kissed 
and complimented the bride, ver 

“You are to come and see us at the Priory, dear 
signora,” Eleanor said, as she clung. about her 
friend before leaving the vestry ;. ‘Gilbert says so, 
you know.” 7 

Her voiee faltered a little, and she glanced sbily 
at her husband as she spoke of him by ‘his Christian 
name. It seemed as if'she had no right to allude 
so familiarly to Mr, Monckton, of Tolldale Priory. 
And presently Eliza Picirillo, stood aloneor at- 
tended only by the beadile, obsequiously attentive 
in proportion to the liberality of the donation. he 
had just received—under the portico of the Blooms- 
bury church, watcFing the lawyer’s carriage drive 
away towards the Great. Northern railway. station. 
Mr. Monckton, in the absence of any preference 
upon Eleanor’s part, had chosen a quiet York- 
shire watering-place as the scene of his honey- 
muon. : 

Signora Picirillo sighed as she went down the 
steps before the church, and took: her seat in the 
hired vehicle that was to take her back to the 

Pilasters. = ae a , 

“So Bloomsbury has seen the last of Eleanor,’’ 
she thought, sadly; “ we may go down to see her, 
perhaps, in her grand new house, but she will never 
come back to us. She will never wash the 
and make tea and toast again for a tired-out old 
music-mistress.” i. 

The low gleams of red and orange in the last 
sunset of September sank behind the gray line of 
the German Ocean, after the closing day of Gilbert 
Monckton’s honeymoon. Upon the first of October 
the lawyer was to take his young wife to Tolldale 
Priory. Mr, and Mrs, Monckton walked upon the 
broad sands as that low orange light faded out of 
the western sky. The lawyer was grave and silent, 
and every now and then cast a furtive glance at his 
companion’s face. Sometimes that glance was 
succecded by a sigh, . 

Eleanor was paler and more careworn than she 
had looked since the day after her visit to the ship- 
broker’s office. The quiet and seclusion of the 
place to which Gilbert Monckton had brought his 
bride had given her ample opportunity . of brooding 
on the one idea of*her life. .Had he plunged her 
into a vortex of gaiety, it is possible that she might 
have. been true to that deep-rooted purpose which 
she had so long nursed in her breast; but,on the 
other hand, there would have been some hope that 
the delights of change and novelty, delights to 
which youth cannot be indifferent, might have be- 
guiled the bride. from that ever-recurring train of 
thought which separated her from her husband. as 
effectually as if an ocean had rolled between them. 

Yes, Gilbert Monckton had discovered the fatal 
truth that marriage is not always union, and that 
the holiest words that were ever spoken cannot 
weave the mystic web which makes two souls in- 
dissolubly one, if there be one inharmonious thread 
in the magical fabric. Gilbert Monckton felt this, 
and knew that there was some dissonant note in 
the chord which should have been such a melo- 
dious unison. 

Again and again, while talking to his wife, car 
ried away perhaps by the theme of which he was 
speaking, counting on her sympathy asa certainty, 
he had looked into Eleanor’s face, and seen that 
her thoughts had wandered far away from him and 
his conversation into some unknown region. He 


derings; no chance word ever fell from his wife’s 
lips which might serve as the traitor silk that 
guided ruthless Eleanor to Rosamond’s hiding- 
place. So thus, before the honeymoon was over, 
Gilbert Morckton began to be jealous of his bride, 
thereby fostering for himself a nest of scorpions, 
ora very quarry of young vultures, which were 
hencefurth to make their meals off his entrails. 
But it was not the ferocious or Othello-like jea- 
lousy. The green-eyed monster did not appear 
under his more rugged and uncivilized form, find- 
ing a vent fur his.passions in pillows, poison and 
poniards. The monster disguised himself as a 
smooth and philosophical demon. He hid his dia- 
bolical attributes under the gravity and wisdom of 
a friendly sage. In other words, Gilbert Monck- 
ton, feel’ne disappointed at the result of his mar- 
riage, set himself to reason upon. the fact, and was 
for ever torturing himself with -silent arguments 
and mute conjectures as to the cause of that indes- 
cribible something in his young wife’s manner 
which told him there was no perfect union between 
them. The lawyer reproached himself for his weak 
folly in having built a fairy palace of hope upon 
tic barren f ct of Eleanor’s acceptanee of his 
anand. Did not girls, situated as George Vane’s 
daughter had been situated, marry for mcney, 
again «nd again, in these mercenary days? Who 
shou'd know this better than Gilbert Monckton the 
solicitor, who had drawn up so many marriage 
# ttlements, been concerned in so many divorces, 
and assisted at so many matrimonial bargains, 
whose sorlid motives were as undisguised as in 
any sale of cattle transacted in the purlieus of 
Smithfield? Who should know better than he 


tered their beauty and innocence for certain consi- 
derations set down by grave lawyers, and engrossed 
upon sheets of parchment at so much per sheet ? 
He did know this, and in his mad arrogance he 
had said to himself; “‘I—amongst all other men— 
will be an exception to the common rule. The 
girl I marry is poor; ‘but she will give herself to 
me for no meaner consideration than my love and 


until my dying day.” ’ 

- Gilbert Monckton had said this; and already a 
mocking demon had made a permanent perch for 
himself upon this wretched man’s. shoulders, for 
ever whispering insidious doubts into his ear, for 
ever instilling shadowy fears into his nrind. 
‘Eleanor had not seemed happy during those few 
honeymoon weeks, She had grown weary of the 
broad sands stretching far away, flat and desolate 
under the. September sky, and weary.of the -ever- 
lasting and unbroken line that bounded that wide 
gray. sea. . This weariness she had displayed 
frankly th; but she had not revealed its hid- 
den source, which lay in her feverish impatience to 
go back to the neighborhood.of Hazlewood, and to 
make the discovery she wished to make. befo 
Maurice de Crespigny’s death. - 


of the old man’s health. 


= Re typ telah ee. We Ce y will live long ?” 
she one day. 

.“Heayen knows, my dear,” the lawyer an- 
swered, carelessly, ‘‘He has been an invalid for 
nearly twenty years now, and he may go on being 
an invalid for twenty years more perhaps. . I fancy 
that his death will be very sudden whenever it does 

” 2 4 


“ And do you think that he will leave his money 
to Launceldt Darrell ?” 

Eleanor’s face grew a little paler as she men- 
tioned the young man’s name. The invisible fa- 
mijjar -perched upon Mr. Monckton’s shoulder 
directed the lawyer's attention to that fact. 

“I don’t know. Why should you be interested 
in Mr, Darrell’s welfare ?” 

“Tam not interested in his welfare; I only 
asked you ‘a question, Gilbert ” 

Even the malice of the familiar could take no 


and Mr, Monckton was ashamed of the passing 
twinge which Launcelot Darrell’s name had caused 
him. 


“T dare say De Crespigny will leave his money 
to y Darrell, my dear,” he said, in a more cor- 
dial-voice; “and though I have no very ghigh opi- 
nion of the young man’s character, I think he 
ovght. to have the fortune. The maiden ladies 
should have annuities, of course. Goodness knows 
they have fought hard enough for the prize.” . 

“How can people acs -so contemptibly for the 
sake of money!” cried Eleanor, with sudden indig- 


n. ‘ 
The ‘lawyer looked admiringly at her glowing 
face, which had crimsoned with the intensity of her 
feeling. She. was thinking of her father’s death, 
and of that hundred pounds which had been won 
from him on the night of his suicide. 
“No,” thought Mr, Monckton, “‘she cannot be 
mercenary. That bright, impulsive creature could 
never be guilty of any deliberate meanness—and 
what could be a worse meanness than that of the 
woman who could marry a man out of sordid and 
mercenary motives, beguiling him by a simulated 
aftection, and thereby compasaing her own advance- 
ment? 
‘If I have won her heart, in its untainted fresh- 
ness,” thought Gilbert Monckton, * I must be con- 
tent, though that girlish heart may seem cold. She 
will love me better by-and-bye. She will learn to 
confide in me; she will learn to sympathise with 
me.” 
By such arguments as these Mr. Monckton 
endeavored to satisfy himself, and sometimes, in- 
deed, succeeded in doing so, that his young wife’s 
absent and thoughtful manner was a matter of 
course; the thoughtfulness of a girl unused to her 
new position, and perhaps a little bewildered by its 
strangeness. But on the morning of the Ist of 
October, Gilbert Monckton perceived a change in 
Eleanor’s manner, and or. that morning the demon 
familiar took up a permanent station upon the 
lawyer’s shoulder. 
Mrs. Monckton was no longer grave and listless. 
A feverish impatience, a sudden flow of high spi- 
rits, seemed to have taker? posession of her. 
“You observe,” whispered the familiar spirit, as 
Mr. Monckton sat opposite his wife in a compart- 
ment of the express train that was to take them to 
London, en route for Berkshire, “‘ you observe the 
glow in her cheeks, the brightness of her eyes. You 
saw her turn pale the other day when she men- 
tioned Launcelot Darrell’s name. You know what 
the young man’s mother told you. Yo can do the 
commonest sum in logical arithmetic, I suppose. 
You can put twoand two together. Your wife has 
been wearied to death of the north, and the sea, 
and the sends, and you. She is in high spirits to- 
day, and it is very easy to sccount for the change 
in her manner. She is glad to go back to Berk- 
shire—she is glad to go back there, because she 
will see Launcelot Darrell.” 
Mr. Monckton, with a cambric handkerchief 
thrown over his face, kept a covert watch upon his 
wife from between its artfully-adjusted folds, and 
enjoyed such converse as this with the spirit he 
had chosen for bis companion. 
(To be continued.) 








THE Priledelphis Bulletin has the following 
remark : 
“At all events, while we have been unable to 
semble ut Harrisburg any éfficient military force, 
New York is sending there several well-organized, 
aoiformed and equipped regiments. New Jeracy is 
lowg likewise, aud we bear of movements in Massa- 
chusetts and even in Maine, for onm benefit. This 
generous conduct must be remembered in future, and 
if our sister States ever need Our help we must Le 
ready to give it.” 

Punch or the Budget of Fun never had anything 


my troth and my devotion; and those shall be hers ’ 


She had sounded her husband upon the subject 
— 


objection to the tone in which Eleanor said this;. 


A CENTURY TO COME. - 


Whuo’tr press for gold this crowded street, 
A hundred years to come? 

Who'll tread your church with willing feet, 
A hundred years to come? 

Pale, trembling age, and flery youth, 

And childhood with its brow of truth, 

The rich and poor, on land, on sea, 

Where will the mighty millions be, 
A hundred years to come? 


We all within our graves shall sleep, 
A hundred years to come, 
No living soul for us will weep, 
A hundred years to come; 
Bat other men our lands will till, 
And others.then our streets will fill; 
And other birds will sing as gay, 
And bright the sunshine as to day, 
A hundred years to come. 
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. 


-gtve-wuar readers some idea of the exertions we make: 
to give the earliest and most authentic views ofall 
places and movements of interest, and the risk ran by 
our Special Artists to afford the weekly pleasure 
which our subscribers enjoy. The view of Vicksburg 
taken from the other side of the river, under the very 
guns of the enemy, is by far the most truthful, exact 


all by the look of ita degerted streets, once so fall of 
movement and activity. 

On the other hand, an artist in the very front of the 
movement in V. sketches Aldie, already the 
scene of two of the b jest cavalry fighte which 

ve Occurred during the war, and Mr. Law, whose’ 
sketches of the defences of Harrisburg appeared in 
and the cavalry raid 





our last, and of Chambersbu 
h it in the present n r, has actually fallen 
into hands of the enemy, and is now 4% prisoner 


in Ger gowe.. We -% ever, L ur 
poreries enterprise and the public appreciate 
t in view of the Viaks ‘enoountezed. 

Aldie, Va. 


Aldie is « picturesque little town in Loudon county, 
Va., of some 25 bonees, ‘nestled in the hills and 
almost hidden by fo: . It was scarcely heard of a 
few years since, but now become by the gallantry of 
our very. one of the memorable spots in Amenica. 
Itig on Little river, 17 miles from the Potomac, and 
149 m Richmond, and by the Alexandria and 
Winchester turnpike about 30 miles from the latter 


lace. 
P'Gen. Kil ck first met and defeated the 3d and 
5th Virginia rebel cavalry at thie place on the 17th of 


June, and Gen Pleasanton on the 22d again attacked 
him at this place and drove him all day, inflicting 
heav every otep- He drove the vaunted 
rebel. cavalry through Upperville into Ashby’s Gap, 
taking 2 cannon, 4 caissons, 7 officers and 60 mev 
prisoners. Tue enemy eft the d strewed with 
their dead and arms. For several hours during the 
running it the two commands werc crowded in to- 
ther, and the sabre was used as it had never been 
fo thie war; but always, quoth Pleasanton, * with 
great advantage to us,” 


Gen. Hooker’s Army marching past 
Manassas, 


Manassas, already the scene of two get battles, 
oy gd to me with all its = r a aay 
of the past #cene 0: great military operations. 
Gen. Hooker, forced by the strategy of Lee. as Pope 
was by his overwhelming strength, has fallen back 
on Washington, and our Artist depicts the army pase- 
ivg the spo y in two successive years the bat- 
tle-field of the great contending forces. 








VICKSBURG. 


VicksspurG, of which we present to-day 
the most accurate representation ever published, isa 
city of considerable importance from ite commanding 
position on a bluff, and from its connection by rail- 
road with Cairo, New Orleans, Shreveport and Jack- 
son. Although its population in 1860 was less than 
5,000, it exported no less than from 100 to 130,000 baler 
of cotton annually. Being acounty seat it contained 
the usual county buildings and a court-house—for it 
was aport of entry. It was very early fortified by 
the rebels, and became an object of attack by our 
forces. The first bombardment was begun by Farra- 
gut and Porter, June 23, 1862, and suspended about 
Aug. 1. A canal across the front opposite the city 
was projected by the late Gen. Williams, but it has 
never met the expectations entertained. 

A land attack was made.on the 27th and 28th of Decs 
by Gen. W. T. Sherman, who was, however, outnum- 
bered and repulecd. The present movement under 
Gen. Grant has been too constantly chronied to need 
repetition here, 

Vur view shows all the batteries mounted by the 
enemy on the river-side, numbered from 1 to 10. T: e 
smoke from the Union batteries can be seen on the 
right. The central point in the city is the white mar- 
ble Court-House on the high ground. The larve brick 
Catholic church o1 St. Paul i« not far fromit. The 
fine castellated building on the left is a private resl- 
dence. Between St. Paul’s church and the river are 
the ruins of houses destroyed by fire, and buildings 
further to the right show the effect of shell and balls. 
Our A) tist writes: “The city seems almost entirely 
deserted, and the quiet is only eccasionally disturbed 
4 mule teams drawn by negroes, slowly making 
t way to the river, whence a supply of water is 
obtainen for the already half-famishec garrison in the 
rear. A few svldiers grown indifferent to shell are 
lounging about the works. These, with « few cattle 
quietly grozing in the shadow of the Court-House, 
are the only signsof life visible trom this side of the 
river.” , 

Near the mule carts shown is the Uncle Sam House, 
avd in the next street a large dark building to the 
left ie the once thriving Washington Hotel, 

The railrosds are now tseless. The depot of the 
Southern Mississippi on the right is deserted, that of 
the Shreveport road ia the foreground a heap of rvins. 





THE CAPTURE OF THE REBEL STEAM 
RAM ATLANTA 
By the Monitor Weehawken. 


Suxce the battle between the Monitor and 
Merrimac, we have had on the Atlantic coast no en- 
gagement between iron- lads which has attracted 
more attention than the short, brilliant and decisive 
action in Warsaw sound on the 17th. 

The Fingal ia a steamer wel! known to our readers 
having been ove of the large and well fitted steamers 
which England, true to her traditional policy of fan 
ing the flames o! civil war in other countries, sent to 
the South. She had run into Savennah, and there 
been fitted into a formidable rem of the Merrimac 
pattern ard renamed the Atlanta. Every new con 


Tx illustrations in this week's paper will. 


and detailed sketch given. It cannot fail to impress. 


cutwater was an immense steel saw, and besides this 
and her iron ram she had a torpedo in front to damage 
an opponent. Her armament was heavy: four 
Brooks's guns, two six aad two seven-inch bow guns, 
weighing 15.000 pounds. 

She had been prepared to effect much, and steamed 
down Wilmington river on the 17th Jane, 1863, well 
supplied with ammunition and with two months’ pro- 
visions,to capture the Weehawken, take a gunboat 
or two at baw, surprise some isolated regiment, 
and then relieve the blockade of Charleston. 

A picket boat warned the Weehawken, and Captain 
Rogers ‘dropped down so as to reach deep water. 
8a the Weehawken anxious ‘to sorape, the 

firet ckened 


ber platuyg, and another coued shot knocked off the 

top.o! ‘her pilot-house, wounding two pilots and 
the man at the wheel. A fourth shot broke 

Ahestar st’ balicpest fire, dnsaled down the rete 
at ve, m the rebel 

colors and raigei the white flag. . 

bw owe action of only 15 minutes, the 

mo} untouched, uvharmdd, receiv 

e surrender of the shattered Athmta.’ She was 

then sground, but was soon gotoff, and with her whole 
and crew ° the victors. She had 

secoraing to her roll, 21 officers and 124 sailors and 


mar 

* Seeing the disastrous isshe’ of the affair, two 
‘wooden aeons. crowded with ladies, who came to 
see the Weehawken taken and towed up"to Savannah, 
fled in all haste to announce that-ali was lost. ‘ 








_ CHAMBERSBURG, PA. 


Tus pleasant borough in Pennsylvania has 
acquired importance from its recent occupation by the 
tebela,: It is the capital of Franklin’ county, and a 
neat, prosperous town, with a fine court-house, bank, 
charches and néwspapers. Good turnpikes and rail 
‘roads counect it with Philadelpiia, Harrisburg and 
Baltimore, The surrounding country is rich and 
fertile, and everything in it shows. the ease and com - 
— ite people. 

ur Special Artist, Mr. George Law; sends us th 
sketch of this ince aud of te : of the rebel 
orse thron é streets facing 

to which Sf Artists and to must 
. has since fallen tuto the. hands of the 

enemy. | first entered the place on the 16th, but 

sabsequ retired, and again re-entered it on the 

23d,and still hold it in force. 

Our readers can thus appreciate at what risk and 
sacrifices we sccure. the sketches which we present to 
them,and in obtaining which at an carly date from 
the points of interest we spare bo endeavor. 


THE PLANTATION POLICE EXAMINING 
NEGRO PASSES. 


Tur Plantation Police or Patrol is an in- 
stitution peculiar to the Slave States. It is a semi- 
military organization, raised and supported by the 
planters, but recognized by the old State authorities, 
and uow by our military commanders, Their princi- 
pal duty is to visit the various plantations and patrol 
the roads at night, arresting all negroes and.others 
not haviog proper passes. The war, the President’s 

on and the actual possession of most of the 
Stvte of Loutsiana have rendered these is doubly 
rigorous. Some of the negroes submit reluctantly, 
and the colored man in the foreground is a specimen 
of this class. He scems to yield to the superior force 
of a tottering power, satisficd that his day is at hand. 
Others show the obs:quious, submissive stamp—tho 
negro satisfied with his lot if he is clothed and fed. 














THE EARTH’S LAST GREAT SECRET. 


TE discovery of the sources of the Nile is 
properly treated by our intelligent contemporaries as 
one of those even's which mark an epoch'in the pro - 
gress of human knowledge. 

It has been given to the present age to solve this 
interesting geographical problim, a6 also that of the 
North-west ouuge and although in neither case do 
the disco «8 which have been made promive much 
direct practical advantage to mankind, who would be 
willing to spare from the recorda of heroic achieve- 
ment the narrative which recites the “ patient search 
and vigil long” of the brave and constant men who 
have fiually succeeded in plucking from the earth the 
heart of these great mysteries, and in thus ¢xtending 
the bounduries of knowledge. One by one the great 
riddles of Tellus have been guessed, until only a few 
years ago one of the most sndustrious of American 
travellers could say that ‘ since Columbus first looxed 
upon San Salvi dor, the earth had but one emotion of 
triumph left in her bestowal, and that she reserved 

‘or who shall diivk from the fountains of the 
White Nile.” It has been given to Capt Speke, an 
Englishman, to realize this ultimate “ emot:on,” as 
from the depths of an unknown tand he cries Eureka! 

As might hyve beea expected, this achievement 
forms no exception to the general rule, which de- 
munis enthusiasm combined with fortitade as the 
condition of success in any undertakiog of high em- 
prise. In aletter addressed to Sir Roderick Murchi- 
son, priated in the English journals received by the 
last mail from Europe, the fortapate discoverer writes : 

“T said I would do it, and T have done it, The 
Victoria Nyarza is the great reservoir of the sacred 
Babr el Abiad (White Nil-).” 

It is a curious fact, that the like named by Capt. 
Speke and Grant Victoria Nyarza, and which is now 
known to be the souree of the Nile, is accurately laid 
dowu ip a work published in 1747, called the “ Com- 
plete System of Gcogr:phy.” It was then called Lake 
Zambre, and extended iu the map from the 4th to the 
lith agree of south Jatituae, being about 400 miles 
longand 60 broad, The let-crpress. whichaccompanies 
it is st} more remarkacle. We quote it, verbatim: 
“Conrco Prorer —-This kinrdomis watered by several 
rivers, the most considerable of which isthe Zaire, 
otherwise called the great river of Con: which 
Daffer says spring from these lakes. e first 
is.called Zambre, out of which the Nile issues, the 
second Zaire, which forms the rivers ‘Lelunda and 
Coanze, and the third js a Juke made by the Nile ; but 
the-vhief of all ix Zembre, which is, as it were, the 
anee from which procecd all the rivers in this part of 

rica.” 





CAPTURING Or TUE CoLors.—One of the 
Indiana regiments w~s fiercely attacked by a whole 
rebel brigade in one of the late battles in Miesiseippi. 
Che Indijapians, unable to with stand such odds, were 
compelied to iall back about 30 or 40 yards, losing, to 
the uticr mortification of officers and men their A 
which remrined in the Innds of the enemy. tod 
denly « tau Irishman, « )rivate of the -olor com! 
pany, Tusved trom therenks across the vacant g: ound , 
ted the squid of re: Ie who hed possession«f 
es quered fivg, with hie musket felled several to 
the ground, snatchied the fli trom them and returned 
safely bark tu his regiment. ‘The bold fellow was, of 


course, immedively surrounded by his jubilant com- 
rades.and greatly praised for hi- vallantry, ois eaptun 
appointing him (0 a sergeant: y on the spots but the 
hero of the oceasion cut everything thort by the reply 
of, “ Ob, niver mind, captain; «: y no moresbout it. 1 
dropped my whiskey-fle«k anong the rebels, and 
fetched that back, and I thorgir 1 might just as well 








half sv funny. 





that beautiful and innocent girls every day bar- 


trivance for injuring an enemy had been adopted; her 


bring the flag along with it.” 
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For the Seaside and City. 
FUN FOR THE MILLION! 


NOW READY, 
THE NEW NUMBER FOR AUGUST 


OF 


FRANK LESLIEZ’S 


BUDGET OF FUN, 


BEING NUMBER 65 OF THE 
GREAT COMIC PAPER OF AMERICA. 


The present number is an admirable one 
both in Humorous Illustrations and Lit- 
erature. The great Cartoons are Gen. 
Lee’s adventure with the fair Quakeress 
—and old Jeff Davis waking up an Ugly 
Customer. It also contains truthfal 
Portraits of the famous old burlesque 
actor, Mr. John Bull, in six of his favor- 
ite characters, viz:—as Gen. Bombastes 
Furioso—Legree, the Slavedriver—Capt. 
Kidd, the Pirate—Aminadab Sleek, the 
Hypocrite—Dogberry, the Constable— 
Paul Pry, the Busybody; and numerous 
other illustrations by Newman, McLenan, 
Bellew, Howard, Wyand, Buckley, John 
Leech, Davenport, etc. The reading 
matter is equally excellent, original and 
entertaining, adapted for all classes and 
all places—the seaside, city, cars and 
parlor. It is a perfect mine of Romance, 
Anecdote, Fun, Frolic, Western Yarns, 
Comic Ballads, Bon-mots, Facetious and 
Dreadful Adventures. Price 10 cents. 
Sold by every Newsvendor. 





Just Published - Price 50 Cents. 


ANNETTE ; 


THE LADY OF PEARLS, 
By A. DUMAS, Jr., author of “ Camille.” 


A natural, faithfal translation of this celebrated 
French novel, which in popularity rivals, if it does 
not surpass, the LANDY OF THE CAMELIAS, the 
novel on which LA TRAVIATA is founded. 

To get the best edition of the best translation, be 
sure to ask for 


FRANK LESLIE’S EDITION. 





Miss Braddon’s Novels: 
AURORA FLOYD, 
LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET. 


PRICE 50 CENTS EACH. 


The most attractive books of the day. To get a 
legible, handy edition, ask for FRANK LESLIE’S. 








HOSTETTER’S 


CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


ae NOTICE.—HOSTETTER’S BITTERS.—SEA- 
SICKNESS CURED —Let us whisper in the ears of 
all who go down to the sea in ships, that HOSTET- 
TER’S STOMACH BITTERS positively, imme- 
diately and infellibly cure nausea at sea. Brandy has 
been tried within, plasters have been tried without—a 
thousand nostrums have been recommended for this 
most depressing and overwhelming drawback on the 
pleasur’s of area voyage. They have all fsiled—ut- 
terly tailed. But the proprietors of HosTETTER’s 
BITTERS stake their reputation on the efficacy of the 
preparation as a means of calming and strengthening 
the nauseated stomach during the stormiest veyage. 
It is certain to act in one or two ways; it may either 
stay the perturbed stomach at once, and restore the 
appetite for food, or it may couse a ym 4 of the 
contents of the organs, to be followed almost instantly 
by an entire relief from sea--ickness and a renewed 
relish for the good things of life. That it will effect 
the desired ao ar in one of these ways is as certain as 
that morn wil! follow m'dnight. 

No landeman. and, above all, no lady, should go to 
sea without a supply of HosTETTER’s BITTERS—the 
purest tonic and the most powerful restorative eatant. 

Sold by all Druggiets and Family ‘arocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


Prepared and sold by 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pittsburg, Pa. 
Depot for New York, 428 Broadway. 


‘cular, 
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THE PORTRAIT MONTHLY, 


The Portrait Monthly. 


The Portrait Monthly. 
PART I.-NOW READY. 
Price 10 Cents. 


To be obtained at the News stands. 





This work is published on the 15th of every month’ 
Each number will be composed of 16 quarto pages 
elegantly printed, containing some 


Thirty Portraits 
OF THE 


Prominent Persons of the Day, 


accompanied by carefully prepared and authentic 
biographies. 


It is the aim of the publishers to render the 


PORTRAIT MONTHLY 


the most complete serial of the kind ever issued 
interesting ase 


History of the People of the Day, 


and permanently valuable as a history for reference. 

In point of typography, paper and engravings, the 
work is unexceptionable. 

Subscription price, $1 per annum; 5 copies to one 
address, $4 50; 10 copies to one address, $8; sample 
copies 10 cents. 

The NEW YORK ILLUSTRATED NEWS and 
the PORTRAIT MONTHLY furnished to subscrib- 
ers for $4 per year. 
Published by 
T. B. LEGGETT & CO., 
90 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


Diamond Pointed Gold Pens Retailing 
at Wholesale Prices. 





Medium Pen $0 38, in Silver extra case, $0 75 

e “ 0 50 “ “ 1 00 
Encgroesin “« 0 7% a “ “« 1650 
Comore “ 12 sed “ “« 200 
Mammoth “« 1 50 sa as “ 62 50 
Leviathan “« 200 « bad “ 300 


Also, Fountain Pens—one filling will write eight to 
fifteen hours Genuine s. Send stamp for Cir- 
GEO. F, HAWKES, Manufacturer 

64 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





Mosquito Shield or Guard. 


Everybody sh, in fiv *, mosquito 
time i the army); also, every 
Seneee in the aare. to keep the dust and 
cinders out. J. HAVEN’S Patent. Price, 
from 87 cents to $2. J. HAVEN & CO., 
: No. 80 Nassau Street, N. ¥.—Room 23—the 
only manufacturers, as no 1izhts or licences have 
been sold. AGENTS WANTED in all parts. It is 
the best thing out to sell, and pays the best. On re- 










ceipt of $1 25, the Shield and Bag will be sent free. 
Send stamp for Circular. 409 


UPHAMS HA 





R DYE 


GRAY, RED or FLAXEN HAIR can be changed 
in a few teconds to a natural BLACK or BRown by 
usirng UPHAM’S LIQUID HAIR DYE. the best 
and cheapest in the world. Each box of UPHAM’S 
HAIR DYE is warranted to contain more than 
others sell for $1. Try it. Sold by 8. C. UPHAM, 
403 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, and by Druggists 
everywhere. Sent by express. 409 








The Good Samaritan, 


A New Medical Work. Every person, male and fe 
male, should have acopy. Sent FREE to any address. 
Address Box 2729, P. O., Philadelphia, Pa. 


MEN’S, BOY’S AND CHILDREN’S 

MEN’S, BOY’S AND CRILDREN’S 
THING, 

CLOTHING, 


CLOTHING. 
PRICES REDUCED 20 PER CENT. 
PRICES REDUCED 20 PER CENT. 
CLARK’S 


CLARK’S 


CLARK’S 
PIONEER CLOTHING EMPORIUM, 
PIONEER CLOTHING EMPORIUM, 
398, 400 and 402 BOWERY. 
398, 400 and 402 BOW ERY. 
398, 400 and 402 KOWERY. 

THE BALANCE OF THE SUMMER STOCK 
THE BALANCE OF THE SUMMER STOCK 
TO BE SOLD BY JULY 10th. 

TO BE SOLD BY JULY 10th. 

TO BE SOLD BY JULY 10th. 


THE 


GOLDEN BALM OF LIFE! 


OR 


ORIENTAL ELIXIR. 
Providential and Wonderfnl Discovery! 


A certain Restorative of the 
Mental and Physical Energies, 
And all Diseases connected with a 


DEBILITATED NERVOUS SYSTEM, 


Such as Neuralgia, Loss of Appetite, Diseased 
Liver, Colds, Coughs, Consumption, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Depressed Spirits, Diseased Kidneys, 
Premature Decay, etr., ete. 

To Clergymen, Public Speakers, Actors, Singers 
Auctioneers, or others, whose avocations deman 
great strain upon the voice, this remedy is invaluable 
as its recuperative properties renew the expende 
vitality resulting from exhaustion. 

PRICE $1 A BOTTLE. 

A highly concentrated preparation, almost instan- 
taneous in its exhilurating, strengthening and sooth- 
ing effects in all cases of extreme Nervous D-bility. 
Premature ~ yy i =y- early exc ssea or other causes, 

Can be had in Pint and Quart bottles. 

Price, $3 and $5. 

Address WATSON & CO. 














Box 4121, P, O., New York. 


INTHRNATIONAL HOTEL, 


CONNECTED WITH 
‘NOOTVS SMOTAVL 





= _ I —— 


CORNER BROADWAY AND FRANKLIN ST. 





SACHEM’S HEAD HOTEL, 


GUILFORD, CONN. 


The undersigned takes pleasure in announcing to 
his friends snd the public generally, that he will open 
this megnificent Hotel, on the 2th day of June. 
This Hotel is of modern construction, built on an ex- 
tensive svale, with accommodations for 500 guests, 
beautifully located on Long Island Sound, 1” miles 
east of New Haven, on the New London and Stoning- 

Railroad. The driver are unsurparsed, and fishing 
unequalled, A new Yaeht of 40 tons is kept for the 
accommodation o the Guests Of thie Hauge. A RBil- 
liard Room. with three new marble tables. Two new 
Ten-pin Alleys. Bathing-houses, with hot and cold 
water. Accom tions for 50 horses. 

Going from New York to Sachem’s Head, take the 
8:00 A. M. train and 2:30 Pp. M., Saturday nights, 5:30 
P. M.; CHECK and TICKET to Sachem’s Head di 
changing cars at New Haven; time through 34 hours. 
From New Haven to the Head at 7:00 A. M., 10:50 
A. M., and 5:30 P.M ; Saturday nights 8:45 P. M., on 
the arrival of the 5:30 train from New York. 

ing, leave Sachem’s Head depot at 8:30 A.M., 
1:00 and 6:45 P. M.; Mondays 6:00 A. M., connecting 
with 6:50 train New Haven. 

(. he oysters are planted on the und. The fish 
and lobsters are a'l floating in the fish cars.) 

A German Band has been engaged for the Season, 
and will be on hand from the day of opening until the 
ay of closing. 

. B.—Mosquitoes are never seen at the Head. 


H. LEE SCRANTON. 
New Haven, June 1, 1863, 


TONTINE HOTEL, 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Hav resumed the proprietorship of this first- 
class Hotel, the House has been put in perfect order 
from chimney to cellar, the building painted throuc h- 
out, papered and whitewashed—water put in, and new 
Bath Rooms added. Lage additions have also been 
made in Furniture, etc, snd the old Tontine is now 
equal to any first-class Hotel in the Country. Fami- 
lies can bave suits of rooms at either House as low as 
at any drst-c’»ss House. 

The two Houses are furnished with Meats, Poultry, 
Milk, Batter, LA a and Fruit, deily, from his 
farm at Sachem’s Head. 

A Te'egraph line is in constant operation between 
the two houses, and connects with all the lines in the 


United States, 
H. LEE SCRANTON. 
New Haven, June 1, 1863. 








SCROFULA AND SCROFULOUS DISEASES. 
AYBR’S CATHARTIC PILLS. 


HE sciences of Chemistry and Medicine 
have been taxed their utmost to produce this 


best, most perfect | pe which is known to man. 
Innumerable proofs are shown that these PILLs have 
virtues which surpass in excellence the ordinary 


medicines, and that they win unprecedentealy upon 
the esteem of all men. They are safe and pleasant to 
take, but powerfultocure. Their penetra’ ing proper- 
ties stimulate the vital activities of the body, remove 
he obstructions of its organs, purify the biood and 
expel disease, They purge out the foul humors which 
breed and grow distemper, stimulate sluggirh or dis- 
ordered organs into their natural action, and impart 
healthy tone with strength to the whole system. Not 
only do they cure the every-day complaints of every 
y, but also formidable and dangeroue diseases that 
have buaffied the best of humap skill. While they 
roduce powerful effects, they are at the same time, 
n diminished doses, the safest and best physic that 
ern be employed for children. Being suga:-coate’, 
they are pleasant to take; and being purely vegetable, 
are free from any risk of harm. Cures have been 
made which surpass belief were they not substantiated 
by men of such exalted position and character as to 
forbid tae suspicion of untruth. Many eminent clergy- 
men and physicians have 'ent their names to certi 
to the public the reliability of our remedies, while 
others have sent me the assurance of their conviction 
that our Prepsrations contribute immensely to the re- 
lief of my afflicted, suffering fellow-men. 
Our Agents all over the United States will furnish 
gratis our American Almanac, containing directions 
for the use and certificates of their cures of the follow- 


ing. complaints : 
‘ostiveness, Bilious Complaints, Rheumatism, 
Dropsy, Heartburn, Headache arising from a foul 


stomach, Nausea, Indigestion, Morbid Inaction of the 
Bowels and Pain aria. ng therefrom, Flatulency, Loss 
of Appetite, all Diseases which require an evacuant 
medicine. They also, by purifying the blood and 
stimulating the system, cure many complaints which 
it would not be supposed ig could reach, such as 
Deafness, Partial Blindness, Neuralgia and Nervous 
Irritability, Derangements of the Liver and Kidneys, 
Gout and other kindred comp! :ints arising from a low 
state of the body or obstructions of ite functions. 

Do not be put off by unprincipled dealers with some 
other pill ~~ make more profiton. Ask for AYER’s 
PILLs, and e nothing else. No other they can give 
you compares with this in its intrinsic value or cura- 
tive powers. The sick want the best aid there is for 
them, and they should have it. 

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, 
Mase. Price 25 cents per Box. Fiwe Boxes for $1. 
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EMPLOYMENT 


At your own Homes. 


THOUSANDS CAN REALIZE A HUNDRED 
DOLLARS WEEKLY —No utensils required except 
those found in every household; profits 100 per cent. ; 
demand staple as flour. It is the greatest discovery 
ofthe age. Full particulars sent on receipt of two 
stamps for return postage. Address C. MUNRO, 





BROWN & CO., No, 74 Bleecker Street, N, Y. 





NS 


Won” G 
gg etter es 


Are receiving large ‘mportations of that deservizgly 
ne alse Bm 2 ving the celebrated 


RAILWAY TIMEEEEPERS, 
WITH HEAVY STERLING SILVER CASES, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR ARMY SALES, 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper of Feb. 21st, 
1863, says: ‘‘HUBBARD’s TIMEKEEP” 8 are becom- 
ing proverbial for their accuracy aud reliability, 
They are pastionterty valuable for officers in the 
army and travellers.” 


The Army and Navy Gazette, of Philadelphia, in 
its number of May 9, reviewing this W atch, says: 
“ We are pleased to see that the importations of the 
HUBBAED Bros. is m the enormous sale that 
such extr: enterprise as theirs so mchly 
merits. These Watches are novelties produced by no 

House, far ex g other manufactures in 
po'nt of accuracy and elegance. Fidelity and Dam t- 
ness to their patrons ler the House a de le 
medium for traders in the army.” 


The RAILWAY TIMEKEEPER has HEAVY 
SOLID STERLING SILVER CASES, beautiful ‘vhite 
enamel dial, handsome gold hands, with +up:rior 

movement, warranted to run and /¢e) ex- 
ce time! r case of half dozen, #54, b 
mail, $1 65 additional —~ . Should retail read- 
ily at from #20 to $50 . Notsold jn quantities of 
less than six. 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS, 
THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BersG A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE oR LADY’s OR 
GENTLEMAN’s WATCH COMB'NED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT. 


The N. Y. Jaustrated News, in its iseue of Jan. 10, 
1863, on page 147, voluntarily says: ‘‘ We have been 
shown a novelty. of which the Hus- 
BARD Bros., of New York, are the soleimporters. It 
is called the MAGIC TIME OBSERVER, and is a Hunt- 
ing and Face Watch comb . One of the 
prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly the best and 
cheapest timepiece for and reliable use ever 
offered. It has within it and connected with its ma- 
chinery its own winding attachment, rendering akey 

y unnecessary. e cases of this Watch are 
composed of two metals, the outer one being fine 16 
carat gold, {t has the improved ruby action lever 
) tg ya an ; Series.” 

su y engraved, per case o ozen, 

$204." Sample bry ae Beat Loe re, Se 
ose proposin 7: wholesale, $35. sen’ 

mail fhe postage is %e cents. d 


UBBARD EROS | 


Express Companies are prohibited carrying liquors, 
watches and numerous other articles to the army. 
They are also forbidden delivering money for the pur- 
chase of those articles. Consequently, MoNEY FOR 
US MUST BE SENT BY MAIL, watches forwarded 
to the army from ovr establishment are sent through 


the Post Office, We take upon ourselves all risks of | 


> guarantee a safe delivery. 
8 


Addres 
HUBBARD BROS., SoLE ImPporRTERS, 
169 Broadway and 2 Courtlandt St., N. Y. 


Wew York Daily News. 








Devoted to 
Peace and Constitutional Liberty. 
BENJAMIN WOOD, Editor and Proprietor. 
The Reissue of this paper commenced on 
MONDAY, May 18, 1863. 





Daily News, annum....,....Six Dollars. 
‘ix months..... ++-Three Dollars, 
- Single copies...... -Two cents, 
Weekly Edition, per annum..... Sceeccces One Dollar, 


Communications to be addressed to 
BENJAMIN WOOD, New York Daily News, 
No. 19 City Hall Square, New York City. 


Persons in this City and vicinity d-siring to be 
served by carriers leave their address a = 


$l. WATCHES $1. 


AND JEWELLERY. 


Over $200,000 worth of goods w'll be sold for $1 each 

regardless of value. Send 3c. stamp for C.rcular an 

learn wh-t you will get before sending your mony. 
H. BLISS & CO, 82 and 8 Nassau St., N. Y. 


MOSQUITO NETS, 
MOSQUITO LACE, 
all new styles of 
PATENT CANOPIES, RINGS AND FRAMES. 


G. L. & J. B. KELTY. 
359 Broadway, N. Y. 


oO. W. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway, 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 
—— Fine Shirts and Collars 
i MADE TO ORDER, 
= Fine Gauze Merino 
=3 Undershirts. 
#150 each, or $15 per 
- doz. Also a large 
: tock of Muslin, Linen 
= and Jean Drawers of 














warranted to fit. 
Cc. W. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway, N. Y 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needr it. Agents or Soldiers can make 
$10 a day. Sample, with particulars, sent free by 
mail, for 25 cents. Address 

E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Something which Hverybody should 
have !—A wy» | friend to the possersor at home 
or abroad, a source by which much money can be 
HONESTLY and CONTINUALLY obtained, giving un- 
bounded satisfaction to all. The entire business, with 
full instructions, will be forwarded to any address 
(postpaid), on receipt of the smell sum of <0 cents. 

Address E. H. GALVUAWAY, Agent. 
Clover Hill. Hunterdon Co., N. J. 
N. B.—No humbug or book agency. 








Omnibus-—'0 Waltzes, Songe, 


iciar” 
Os ee iellics, ete., for Violin, Fiute cr Ccrvet, 
$i. “ La Balladine”—caprice for Piano, by I _ysberg, 
KO cts. “ We do think of thee at Home;” “ Gitcon’s 
Band,” comic with picture, each 30 cts; “ I Remy m- 
ber the Hour when Sadly we Parted "—«newer to 
“ Weeping. Sed and Lonely.” exch 25 cts., postpaid. 

FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 








The best Travelling Companion is 
MR. MERRYMAN’S MONTHLY. 


Price 10 Cents. Sold Everywhere, 
























Jory 11, 1883.] 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


TUE CREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OF- 
FERED TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY 
AT LOW PRICES. 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS 
BRACELET, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 
SLEEVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC., 


worth s500,000, 


To be oes Br &e eee a. without rd 
value, and paid for know 

are to get. Send 25 censs for  Certific , which batt 

nform you what you can have for $1, and at the same 

yay tg bth fy 
#0 terms which we 
Regiment and Town in the country. 

J. H. WINSLOW & Co., 
208 way, New York. 














“ BUREEA !” 

And will have them? A Grecian n 
which will vee Whiskers and ane 
heavy in ONE MONTH; only 50 cents, sent p: on 
receipt of price 

403-406 Address Box 65, East Brookfield, Mass. 


Mo ‘We want Agents at $60 a month 

pi. EE pu ye our EVEBLASTING PENCILS, 

ORIENTAL BURNERS, and 13 other articles. Circu- 

lars tree. SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 
399-41 , 








ho Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youh, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A T-eatise on the above subject, the causc of Ner- 
yous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fiuids the mysterious and hid causes 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

“a Pri not to send two red Staraps and obtain this 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth St., Troy, N.Y. 402-414 





Womah’s hts!— Every lady can have 
BEAUTIFUL WAVY HAIR by using “Ivin’s Patent 
Hair Crimpers.” For sale everywhere. Manufac- 
tured and sold wholesale only, by the Patentee, 
E. IVINS, Sixth Street and Columbia Avenue, Phila 

392-404 





BOOKS, CARDS, PRINTS, 
LONDON, PARIS and YANKEE NOTIONS. Cir- 
culars sent on receipt of stamp. Address 

MACKEY & CO., 8' Nassau St., N. Y. 


TO ALL WANTING FARMS. 


looms ont thriving Settlement of VINELAND. Rich 
Soil, Crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, etc., to be 
seen. Only 30 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful 
climate. 20 acres tract at from $15 to $20 per acre, 
ayable within four years. Good schcols and society. 

undreds are settling. Apply to CHAS. K LANDIS, 
P. M., Vineland, Cumber Co., New Jersey. Re- 
port of Solon Robinson and Vineland Rural sent free, 


From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed, Tribune: 

“ It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an 
almost level position, and suitable condition tor ples 
sant farming, that we know of this side of the Western 
prairies.” 406-9 





TWO WORES. 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 
' Sent by Mail. 
No pay expected until received, read and approved. 
ist. DR. S. 8. FITCH’S 81X LECTURES on the 
Couses, Prevention and Cure ef Consumption, Skin 
Diseases, Male aud Femate Complaints, etc. On the 
Mode and Rules for Preserving Health. 360 pages; 
Llengravings Price 50c. 
2d. DR. < 8. FITCH’S NEW WORK on Heart 
Diseaac, Apoplexy, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, etc., 
v many valuable — hig -wy-d for — 
seases. 168 pager, 6 engravings. ce z= 
which book you will hove qiviee nome State. County 
aad Post Office. Address, DR. 8. 8. FITCH, 714 
Broadw ay, New York. 407 


WEDDING CARDS 


These Celebrated Engraved Cards sold only at J. EVERDELL’S 
Old Establishment, 302 Broadway, oor Duane Sty N.Y. 
(2 Established 1840, ta For Specimen by two stampa, 


AGENTS and DEALERS, 


And the trade in general—the ey | list of our 








most rapidly selling articles—Patent Match Safe for 
Vest Pocket and Indelible Pencil. Very useful for 
marking clothing. The M lammer , “he 


housekeepers’ friend and children’s toy. 

Ceme.t—a union with this nove can sever. New Card 

Thermometers and Bar ers. aud 20 more novel 

and useful articles selling rapidly. Send stamp for 

es 8. W. RICE & CU.,, 83 Nassau St., N.Y. 
400- 


Fgyptian 
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| FUORNITURE, 


No. 87 


FURNITURE, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. 


Bowery, New York. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 
| Chrystie Street—muking it one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


‘Shey are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or 
Cash. Their stock consists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; 
Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 
TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


TUCKER’S NEW STYLE PATENT SPRING BED, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guarantocd as represented. 


P. DEGRAAF,) 





Card Pictures, Photographs, &c. 
K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGFD AND IMPROVED HIS 
GALLERY, ‘Yo. 2 4a@-NEW-@ Chambers pe 
has increased facilities for making Card Pictures 

“— Photographs, AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 





Grand Mass Meeting 
of the Friends of 
BARGAINS IN CLOTHING! 
Assembles daily at the Sales Rooms of 


QOWERY 


THE 
ana 


NG C0), 
eT? ) = 

AE CLOTH) 
106 BOWERY NEAR Gp aypSl: 
“SIGN OF THE BULLETIN, —~ 
NEW_YORK. 


To ratify the echedule of exceedingly low prices, which 
way adopted for the present Spring and 
ensuing Summer seasons, for 
MEN’S, YOUTH’S & CHILDREN’S CLOTHING. 


Don’t fail to attend this meeting, and bring your 
friends with you, for the following very good reasons: 

Whether you purchase or not you will receive 
polite atteution. 

All goods are warranted in every particular. The 
privilege allowed of exchanging (within three days) 
any garment, which, upon examination at home, does 
not meet the eutire approval of the purchaser, or the 
money refunded promptly. 407 


LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver 
Ware, Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of 
Art and Luxury. 

No. 550 BROADWAY, New York. 


House rn Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO, 


- 











The Cheapest Ji 
culars sent free. Ad 
Agent, Providence, R. I. 


House in the World. Cir 
ss J. A. SALISBURY 
395-4070 





ASH !—Cash paid for old NEWSPAPERS, 
PAMPHLETS, BOOKS end Store Papers, RAGS, 
ROPE, BAGGING, COTTON and all kinds of paper 


stock, at 40 West meee MN 
000 Cc LES MAUR & CO, 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustachos P 


M* Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upen the smoothest face) without 
stain or injury to the skin. Price 
p st free, to any address on reccipt of an order, 

BR. G. @ AM, 109 Nassau St., New York, 








NATIONAL 


UNION LEAGUE PIN! 


Superior in design and uvsurpassed in finish. Price, 
per 100, $6—per 1,000, $56; sent by mail or express, 
prepaid. Address the Scie Manufacturers, 


SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., Princeton, RB. I. 





1 VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR 1 
PORTABLE COPYING PRESS. 
Acknowledged by all who have used it to be, in al) 

respects, unequalled. Sent free by mail. Liberal dis- 

count to Agents and the Trade. HANNAH & CO., 

104 John Street, N.Y. Send for a Circular, 

399-411 








BLOODS HELIX NEEDLES 


BLOOD & CO., Manufacturers, Importers and Sole 
Proprietors. Office, 335 Broadway, (Moffatt's Build- 
ing), N.Y. 413 





Read, Mark and Learn the contents of that 
invaluable work, “ The Illustrated Ma Guide 
and Medical Adviser,” by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 
pages. Mailedin sealed envelopes, on receipt of 25 
cents. Address 58 White Street, N. Y. 406 


PURE FRENCH 
WINES AND BRANDIES, 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, 
Bordeaux, France. 

J. MARC MARTIN, 

SOLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES, 


DERRICKSON & BARTLETT, 


(Successors to JAS. T. DERRICKSON,) 
COMMISSION 


PAPER MERCHANTS, 


30 Beekman Street, WN. ¥Y. 


JAMES G. DERRICKSON, Henry A. BARTLETT. 
0u0 


$75 A MONTH !—I want to hire Agents in eve 

county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to se 
my new cheap Famil 
399-411 


Sewing Machines. Address 
$. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 





More than 20 years of sale and use 
ot MARSHALL’S Caturrh and Headache Snuff, have 
proved its great value for all the common diseases of 
the head; and at this mument, more of it is ueed, and 
it stands higher than ever before. Sold by all Drug- 
gists. 414 


“ Psychomancy-”—How either sex may fas- 
einate and gain the love. confidence, affection and good 
will of any person they choose, instant:y. This simple 
mental uirement all can possess, securing certain 
success in love, marriage, &c., free by mail, for 25 cts., 
together with a guide to the unmarried of both sexes 
—an extraordinary book, of great interest; third edi- 
tion; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address T. 








415 No, 203 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








ae & CO,, Publishers, Philadelphia, 


TURNIP AND RUTA BAGA 
SEEDS! 


The Subscribers have this day issued their 
ANNUAL TURNIP SEED CIRCULAR, 
Designed to convey information exclusively to those 
who deal in Seeds, whether regular Seedsmen, 
country Druggists, Booksellers or Merchants. 

It will be mailed without charge to all 
such who may apply. 
aa Here it may be only necessary to state that the 
varieties of Turnips offered by the advertisers are the 
most approved, and that 


Every Seed is the Produce of Bloomsdale, 


Raised with critical care, and will prove to be entitled 
to the highest confidence. 





DAVID LANDRETH & SON 


405 Nos. 21 and 23 South Sixth St., Phila. 





‘MINIATURES ON IVORY, Ete, 





MIR. and MISS WAGNER, 


ARTISTS, 
Studio Building (Dodworth’s), 204 Fifth Avenue, 
000 Opposite Madison Square, 


50,000 AGENTS WANTED 
RARD OPPORTUNITY! 


75,000 Watches, Chains, Lockets, 
BRACELETS, RINGS, 
GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, &., 
Worth $100,000, 









To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for till you know 
what you are to get. 
LOOK AT THE FOLLOWING LIST OF ARTI 
CLES TO BE SOLD FOR $1 EACH: 
150 Watches, varying in price from $15 to $1C0, all 
in coder end wereunaed. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches.. ++++ $35 each 
300 Gents’ Silver Watches eseses 15 exch 
2500 Vest snd Neck Chains.. 5 00 to 10 each 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets. . 5 00 to 10 each 
« a “ ° 300 to 5 each 
3000 Jetand Gold “ eecce -+-4 00 to 6 each 
3000 Jet and Gold Brooches.........- 400 to 5 each 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches..4 00 to 6 each 
3000 Gold Thimbles......... sseceeese# OO to 6 each 
3000 California Diamond Cluster 
e Coc cccccccccccescccccs --5 OO to 6 each 
3000 California Diamond Ear Drops..4 00 to 8 each 
§000 Gents’ California Diamond 
B sccceecccceecesss2 50 tO 8 each 
$000 Watch Keys.........----.+++++52 OO to 6 each 
2500 Magic Spring Lockets........... 400 to 8 each 
2500 Enamelied Revolv Brooches.2 50 to 6 each 
7 Solitaire Sleeve Buttons........ 250 to 6 each 
2500 Seal Stone Rings. --2 50 to 6 each 
6000 Chased e --2 50 to 5 each 
5000 Masonic Rings. +02 60 to 6 each 
6000 Engraved Lockets. «+2 50 to 10 each 
7000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, new . 
ceccccesccccsecosoccoocs 5 00 to 10 each 


style e 
7000 Gold Pens and Pencils.... 


All of the above ligt of Goods will be sold 
for One Dollar each. 


In all transactions by mail we shall c for doin 
the pusiness, 25 cents each, which must enclo 
when the request is made to know what you can have. 
After knowing what you can have, then it will be at 
your option to send $1, take the article or not. 

Five icles can be ordered for $1—eleven for $2— 
my Page $5—sixty-five for $10—and one hundred 

or $15. , 

AGENTs.—Those as Agents will be allowed 
10 cents on every article ordered by them, provided 
th:ir remittance amounts to $1. its will collect 
25 cents for every article ordered, remit 15 cents 
to us either in cash or —- stamps. With the in- 
formation of what you can have will be sent a Cir 
cular giving full inetructions to Agente and a full 
aoe of articles, and then it will be at your 
option to send and get the articles or not. Address 


8S. M. WARD & CO., 
Box 4876, New York. 208 Broadway. 


P.8.—Should any article not give entire satisfac- 
tion the same can be returned and the money 
refunded. 


: 
s 
E 





See—A Speculation—on the outside page. 000 





How to Woo and be Sure to Win.— 
“PSYCHOLOGIC FASCINATION ”—A book of 60 
pages and five illustrations, containing directions so 
plain that any person can fascinate and win the love 
and confidence of —! person of the opposite sex in- 
stantly, thus rendering SUCCESS IN COURTSHIP 
CERTAIN. Sent by mail for 50 cents and a 3c, stamp, 

Address E. D. LOCKE & CO. 
Box 15.5, Portland, Maine, 





SOMETHING NEW! 
National American Amusement Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and M for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. 
Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the suits, and 
you can play ali the usual games. Three packs mailed 
tree on receipt of $1. ‘The usual discount to the trade. 
Send for a Circular. Address 

B. W. HITCHCOCK 

408 455 Broadway, N. Y. 





Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize Money 
for Soldiers and Sailors, or heirs, promptly coll f 
Soldiers discharged for wounds, entitled to bounty, 
we send our Hand: Book of Information and Circular, 
with Lists of prices, by enclosing address, with stamp 
to pay return postage. SOMES, BROWN & CO., 
2 Park Place, New York, and 476 7th Street, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 406-9 





» MUSICAL BOXES. 
Playing 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 
es, and in all styles aud sizes, 
with American Melodies, Operas, 
Dances, etc., and varying in price 
from $2 75 to $250.20. 
: M. J. PAILLARD, 
Importer, 21 Maiden Lane (up-stairs), New York. 
Boxes repaired. 000 







Musical 





Tho Confessions and Experience oz 
an Invalid. 


ere for the benefit and as a warning 
and a caution to young men who suffer from 


Nervous Debility, Premature Decay, &c.; supplyin: 

at the same time the means of Self-Cure. By one . 
has . being puc to expense 
through medical imposition and q ery. By in- 
closing 4 po id addressed envclo Are Copies 
may be had of the author, NATHA YFAIR, 
Esq., Bedford, Kings County, N. Y. 395-407 





To Nervous Sufferers of Both Sexes.— 
A reverend gentleman having been restored to health 
in a few days, after undergoing all the usual routine 
and irregular expensive modes of treatment without 
success, considers it his sacred duty to communicate 
to his afflicted fellow-creatures the means of cure. 
Hence, on the receipt of an addressed ro ae he 
will send (tree) a copy oi the prescription used. Di 
rect to Dt. Joun M. DAGNALL, Fulton Street. 
trooklyn, New York. 395-407 





75 A MONTH! I want to hirc Agents in eve 

county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell 

my new cheap me Sewing Machines. Address, 
0-92 » MADISON, Alfred, Maine, 


Attention, Soldiers! 


Bory cotter should have 
A BADGE WITH 
NAME MARKED DIS- 
TINCTLY upon it. The 
Subscribers will forward to 
po 4 soldier in the army a 
solid Silver Badge with his 
Name, Company and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above cut represents size 
and style of Badge furnish- 
ed. It can fastened to 
any garment. Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 

Manufacturing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 











cen Mtices” Thore wishing to become rich, or suc- 
in anything they wieh, should send for one or all 
of the Gipsy’s Seven ret Charms, Thousands 
bave done so and now rejoice. They cost but litle 
and do much geek, For further particulars send 
stamp, and. get full explanation, to E. F, MAYO 
Ballston Spa, n. Y. 


Important Discovery.—Highly Important 
to Married Persons. Agents can make a “bij 
thing!” 600 per cent, guaranteed. For terms, sen 
stamp to L, 8. PRAY, M. D., 

408 Stoncham, Maine. 





Ritter’s Patent Portable Desk covtains 
29 Articles for Soldiers, Saiiors, Miners and Travel- 
lers. <A good time to sell to troops going or at 
Harrisburg, Baltimore, Washington, etc. 

A. J. RITTER, Rahway, N. J. 





HARRISON'S AMBER LUSTRAL 
FOR THE HAIR, 


Stimulates healthy action in the skin, gives vigorour 
growth and beautiful lustre to the hair, and a rich and 
delicate perfume. In 8 oz. bottles, Sent by express 


on receipt of $1. 
A. W. HARRISON, Phila. 





IMPORTANT TO SUFFERERS! 


THE 


GREEN SEAL 
RHEUMATIC SPECIFIC! 


A CERTAIN AND SPEEDY CURE FOR 


CHRONIC AND INFLAMMATORY 
RHEUMATISM 


AND 


RHEUMATIC GOUT! 


The Prescription has been used by « Practising 
Physician of this city for ten years, with a success 
which has never beeu dimmed by a single failure 
even in the most aggravated cases, and is now offere 
to the public, as an act of duty, for the first time. 
It is a costly preparation, but it is a certain cure, 
Let no sufferer despair ' 
PRICE $1 A BOTTLE. 
Address WATSON & CO., 
Box 4121, P. O., New York. 








Royal Havana Lottery. - 


30 per cent premium => for 
furnished. Highest price 
kinds o/ Gold and Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
No, 16 Wall Street, N, Y, 


r prizes. Information 
paid for Doubloons and all 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


{Juty 11, 1863, 








(Official ) 
In Press, and will be speedily issued, 


U.S. Army Regulations 


REVISED EDITION—WITH ADDITIONR. 
1 vol., octavo. $1 50. 
SEND ORDERS EARLY. 





Forwarded tree on receipt of price. 
GEO. W. CHILDS, Publisher, 
' 628 and 630 Chestnut Street, 
4070 Philadelphia. 
$7 Glergrmen and ae... Sees ™ 
esse C HALE, Jr., & CO., Newburyport, Mass. 





FISH'S PATENT 
LAMP-HEATING APPARATUS. 


SUMMER FIRES DISPENSED WITH. 
Boiling Frying, Stewing, Steaming. With a flame 
that lights e room & pm I for five , Rl, cooked at 
a cost of less than half a cent. Send for descriptive 

ae, A ta will be sent mail free. 


D. RUSSELL, Agent 
206 Pearl Btrest, 1 N.Y. 


From a Reliable Source. 
aap The advertiserhent on our inside page, of 8. M 
Warp & Co., offers a tempting opportunity to ac- 
quire personal adornmcats and useful articles at a 
small price. The firm is entirely reliable, and will 
perform all they promise.— Working Farmer. ° 


TO EVERYBODY 
Who wishes to get rich. We offer 


GREAT INDUCEMINTS 
To sell the largest, best and cheapest 


Stationery and Prize Packets Out. 
Something that everybody wants, and 
NO HUMBUG! 
Send for our New Circular and read for yourself. 
o 8 ©. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman 8t., N. ¥ 


$20 AMERICAN $20 
LEVER WATCHES. 


HANDSOME HUNTING CASE GENUINE AMERICAN 
LEVERS, for $20, or a cave of six for $110. Watches 
of every ip at lowest wholesale prices, 

All orders from the fomy ct be pre. 

0000 J. L. FERGU' » 208’ Broadway, N. Y. 























UNION LEAGUE BADGE. 


An Embiematic Silver-plated 
of the Union Party of the 
per 


U " hun- 
dred, $10. Per thousand (to” 
WeaZ” conte by mull. addvee eS 


JOHN W. EVERETT, 
P. O. Box 1614, of 111 Fulton 









Street, New York. 0000 

Gold Pens at Wholesale 

| py Also the best Pen in the world 
E F. HAWKES 


No. (4 Nasoan Street, N. Y. 


_ 080 
meas 2A Bewaletcaan seas terme 
1 = . Wm. , Box 62, Woburn, Mass, 


> re nage ab. 28 cta., 
Mi iibwil hoeieoei 


6: Ad- 
Mass ° 

Zands.—TO ALL WANTING FARMS, Thriving 
Rich Soil, Mild Climate: see advertise 

ment of on page 255. 406-90 


GOLD PENS AND CASES 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 


Pens 75 Engross 
“ stan” 


Cemmercial “ 1 50 Com, Eureka es 
Large “ Eureka” do ° sas 

The above Pens are 14 carats fine and warranted 
perfect in every respect for one year. A written 
guarantee accompanies each pen. These pens are 
well known in the mercantile community for the last 
(10) ten years, and the subscriber believes, from the 
number of uosolicited testimonials given him, that 
they are the best pen now in use, or he would not be 
able to give them the | ay he does. Pens re- 
me on the —y ~ of 36cents. Send fora Circular 

fore purchasing elsewhere, giving the exact sizes 
and prices of the various styles of pens and cases. 
he made to order to suit every hand or style of 
writing. 

Beware of the imitation Johnson pens, and by pur- 
chasing at the manufactory secure the genuine cle. 

E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office. 

0000 15 Maiden Lane, New York City. 


SOLDIERS AND EVERYBODY, send 3c, stamp 
for “ BIG THING!” Address 
0000 CHAS, A. BALDWIN, Arkport, N. Y. 


EDGE’S FIREWORKS! 
Depot, 424 Broadway. 


3KY-ROCKETS, 














Pens 
“ 


2 00 
2 50 
3 00 
22% 
& 50 








them yaller fish fried.” 


TENET seensaga 





i] 


7 | 


A GREAT DAINTY. 
Oxsapu8 (just arrived from the country)—“ Jerusalem ! Sallie, I vow we'll have a plate of 





TO CONSUMPTIVES. 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continues to mail free 
of charge, to all who desire it, a copy of the prescrip- 
tien by which he was completely cured of that 
dire disease, Consumption. Sufferers with any Throat 
or Lung Affection should obtain the Prescription 
and try its efficacy at once. Delays are dangerous 

Address 


REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
° Williamsburg. King’s Co., N. Y. 





FRENCH FLANNEL 


4RMY SHIRTS. 
DRESS SHIRTS 
TO MEASURE, 


SHIRTS 
$12, $15 & 918. 


JAS. PARRISH’S 
DRESS 


SHIRTS, 


TO ORDER, 
are made a 
PERFECT FIT, 
Superior Work, and 
are 


Unequalled 


in quality for 
the prices. 








An extensive as- 
sortment of newly 
imported ° 


SCARFS, TIES, 
SUSPENDERS, 


GLOVES 
AND 


Hd’kerchiefs. 


Kearny Cross.—Every Soldier who belonged 
Kearny division is entitled to wear this cross 
For sale at B. T. HAYWARD’S, manufacturin 
jeweller, 208 Broadway, room No. 1. 
éent by mail on the receipt of $1. 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful E ved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever 
Cap, small size, English Movements, perfect time- 
rer Sent free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. 
A Solid Silver, same as above, $7. Bpeclally adapted 
to the army. HAS, P. NORTON & CO. 

° 38 & 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


HILTON’S INSOLUBLE CEMENT 


Is not a combination of Glue, Rubber or Gutta Percha 
and will not decompose or become corrupt. 
It is the only Fy > Cement extant that witl stick 
Patches Linings to Boots and Shoes 
sufficiently strong without stitching, 
And effectually mend broken Furniture, Crockery, 
Toys, Bone, Ivory, and articles of Household use. 
It is a Liquid; it is Insoluble in water or oil; it will 
adhere oily substances firmly and completely. 
HILTON BROTHERS & CO., Proprietors, 
Providence, R. I. 
Put up in oy on for Family and Manufacturers 
us*—20z.to100lbs. For sale by all Druggists and 
dealers in Leather Findings. 








JAMES PARRISH’S 

GENTLEMEN’S 

FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT 

323 CANAL STREET, ’ 

Near Broadway, New York. 
° 

















Splendid Watches given to all our 
Agents. 

Agents wanted to sell our 

GREAT STATIONERY PRIZE PACKAGE, 


The best in the United States. 

Send for New Circular. Important Information. 
Something entirely New. 

0000 











ROMAN CANDLES 
FIRE-CRACKERS, 
TORPEDOES, ete., ete. | 
Address all orders to | 
ALFRED WOODHAM, | 
Bet. Canal and Howard Sts. 424 Broadway, | 


WEIR & CO., % South Third St., Phila. 
Nervous Diseases and Ph 


yatcal Debili- 
TY, arising from Specific causes, in both Sexes—n« w 
and reliabl 


treatment ir rts of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in er are #, free 
|ofe¢ e. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGH- 
TON, Howerd Association, No. 2 South Ninth street, 


Philadelphia, Pa. ts) 





A SPECULATION. 


Per Day and a Watch Free. $15. 


Our Agents in the Army and in Towns are making 
easily $15 day selling our GREAT, NEW and won- 
derfal inion Pr ana = » Se 
taining e Writing Mater ? esses 
of Heroes, Camp Com; ons ts , Fancy 
ee SEC EN FC, 
ewe ete. wo! over ‘or cents. 
v ery, ad ’ y 


$15. 


Every Soldier wants one, and no Family should be 
without them. Soldiers in Camp can act as Agents, 
make 


fast. A SPLENDID WATCH, war- 

ranted asa » presented free 
who act as Se cete. Profits immense. Sales ee 
Packages in endless variety and at a ene. - 
sent by Express to “all of the army safe,” 
Zeeats wonted’ in every . Send for NEw 
Circulars for EXTRA jum in- 
ducements. & CO., 102 Nassau 
street, N. Y. Prize Package House 
in the world. 


Shults’ Onguent.— Warranted to produce a full 
set of Lg 2 — se or money Jefentes. 
Sent, + lor 30cents. Address C. F’. 

Troy N. e ; 4070 ° 


Note Papers and Wedding Gards. 
Tiffany & Co., 


Nos. 660 and 652 Broadway, 
Would es ey inform their Patrons and the 
general Public, that they have recently 
and considerably extended the STATIONERY DEPART- 
MENT of their Fancy Goops ESTABLISHMENT, and 
have now unequalled facilities for furnishing the 
lates! styles of 


Correspondence and Wedding Stationery. 
Cards of all sizes and shapes, engraved w the 
premises with punctuality and dispateh. Anitials 
stamped, colo or plain, in ordinary text or origi- 
Ie Baws and Acprey’ Writing Gases, Dispatch pemes 
ue’s 8 
Note and Letter Papers, as well as the last French 


1863, 
8. C. RICKA 
Largest and o) 








styles, constantly for sale. 


WARDS 


PERFECT -FITTING 





. SHIRTS. 


LOCKWOOD’S, 675 BROADWAY. 
10 COLLARS THE GENUINE 

FOR 40 CENTS. CLOTH-LINED 
PAPER CoO 

At Wholesale and Retail. 
Gents. 

I have the and best 
selected stock the oi: 
— ee to please 
SHIRTS 


ADS TO ORD: 
pride Shieh establish- 


8 


I have nothing 

ve 

hands employed, and 

by employing > Tt am 

ways enabled to give work 
that will prove sa 
to the purchaser. 

NO FIT! NO SALE! 


Orders apo me | attended 
on application. to. Allare in tocall on 
CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD 

675 Broadway, N.Y. 


"12PIO % Ops SIeTIOO usUyT 


6 best quality Linen fo 








Lafarge block. 


Mental and Physical Energies Re- 
stored.—sSee page 255. 








BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and miake 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular contain- 


ing drawings and 
Be sent Bes. 
For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 


United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 














of Roets, Barks It will cure 

all diseases of the scalp, and itching of the head; en- 

vy hyn . prevents the hair from fall- 
out, or from turning prematurely 

ft'to grow tick saa Tee It is ory ‘dittarent 

other ns, and on. 

493 y, New York 

in a box containing 














Made to Measure at $24, $80. $36 and 
$42 PER DOZEN. 
SELE-MEZASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. 


Printed directions for self-meas list of prices, 
and drawings of different Joo of shirts and collars 


sent free everywhere, 


STEELCOLLARS 


ENAMELED WHITE, 
Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have 





been worn in England for the last two years in prefer- 
ence to any other collar, as they are readily cleane1 
in one minute. 
To military men or travellers they are invaluable. 
Price $1 each; sent by post on receipt of $1 12. 
Wholesale and retail. 
Agents wanted for every town and city in the Union. 


For terms apply to 
8. W. H. WARD, No. 387 Broadway, New York. 
0000 


L.YD.S. 


Spring is the time to use DR. LEATH®E’S 


Which Purifies the Blood, Invigorates the Body, 
gives Tone to the Nerves, Strength to the Muscles, 
and Health to evcry Channel, Joint and Limb. 
One Dollar Bottle [which often cures]. 
, 130 CHATHAM STRERT, N. Y. 
Sold 502 GRAND STREET. 





YOU WANT to be Cured 
of Blotches on the Body, 





Ask for LEATHE’S YELLOW me a SYRUP. 
Take no other. Established 1648. Sold by Druggists 
everywhere. ° 





Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 
637 BROADWAY. 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 


6 Maiden Lane, New York. 














Dealers in-Arms and Military Goods of every 
Description. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 


Smith & Wesson’s Breech-loading Rifles and Pistols, 
Bacon Manufacturing Co.’s Revclving Pistols. 





To Country Tourists. 
BUY MR. MERRYMAN’S MONTHLY. 


Price 10 Cents. 
° Sold by all Newsmen. 





